

















e* 





LADY'S MONTHLY. MUSEUM. 
Bes, Ro PY Ow eee 

xe bah. “ie 

“MARCH, 1799.5 « . 

OO Seteicrciae at . 


MISS SEWARD. 
——+stGhe alone, in th’ abftract of herfelf, 
That fmalbGut ravithing fubftance, comprehends 
Whatever is or can be with'd in the 
Idea of woman. MASSINGEA. 





(EMBELLISHED WITH AN ELEGANT ENGRAVING. ) 


\{ N the various traits of feminine excellence we prefent for 
| ‘the honour of the fex, as well as the admiration and ex- 
ample of our javenile readers, let it not once be imagined we pre- 
fer the qualities of the head to thofe of the heart, a tine venius to 
1 good lite, or an elegant writer to a Worthy woman. No! 
—<As we appreciate their beft diftingtion, the highe(t literary 
merit is ftill {ubordinate to the graces and virtues of the fex. 
Bur we fele& for our biography fuch as have eminently culti- 
vated the former without neglecting the latter, to imprefs the 
world with an idea of what the female mind is capable, to 
fupprefs the effervefcence of mafculine arragance, and to ren- 
der the weaker fex not only fenfible of their equality with 
our’s, in every important and interefting refpect, but hkewile 
where their real itrength lies, and that, in intelle€ual re- 
fources at leat, naturc has not left them deficient. 


VOL, th, Q- This 


Se ee ae te 




















170 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 








on ee — oe eo oe 


This being the fpecific objeé&t we have always kept in view, 
in every fketch hitherto fubmitted to the ne So of our 
readers, we are obvioutly abfolved from all the ufual techni- 
cality of biography. Who the perfon is to whom the prefent 
memoir refers, of whom defcended, how educated, and in 
what purfuits for the moft part employed, have been amply 
and repeatedly detailed in moft period:cal publications ‘The 
very trefome: mioutenefs, the affected familiarity, the inti- 
mate acquaintance with the very inmoft thoughts of Mils 
Seward, and the hyperbolical terms of inflated panegyrifts on 
every thing about her, which thefe reiterated accounts betray, 
it is certainly not for us to follow, or adopt. In the fimple 
outline we would mark of a Lady fo greatly celebrated for 
poetical eminence, it may be barely fufficient to thew how 
the genius was formed and directed, which, both for her 
honour, and public gratification, has been fo productive. 

Her father was tht late Reverend Thomas Seward, Reétor 
of Eyam, in Derbyfhire, Prebendary of Salifbury, and Ca- 
non Refidentiary of Lichfield. The cotemporaries and ac- 

aairitance of this gentleman gave honourable teftimony of his 
abilities, his learning, and histafle. In 1750 he was coad- 
jutor to an edition of Beaumont and Fletcher’s plays. He 
alfo ‘publifhed a tract on the comparifon between Pagani 
and Popery, which has been long out of print, and the oc-a- 
fion of it forgotten. He was a contributor likewife.to Dod- 
fley’s colletion of Poems; but we never underftood him to 
have been a writer much above mediocrity, either in profe or 
verle. | 
The place of Mifs Seward’s birth is reported to have been 
the village of Eyam, remarkable for its lofty, romantic, and 
charming fituation. Here fhe fpent the firft feven years of 
her life ; and who can calculate the influence of firft impref- 
fions on the mechanifm of her mind from a f{cene fo prétu- 
refque and rich in all the beauties of nature? She had feve- 
ral fifters and one brother, who all died, but her fecond fifter, 
in ‘their infancy. When the was od feven years old the 
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tamily removed from Eyam to Lichfield, and in age the 
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fame period afterwards became inhabitants of the Bithop’s 
Palace, where we underftand fhe {till refides. 

In 1780 the lo(t her mother, in the fixty-fixth year of her 
age. This Lady is mentioned to have been much celebrated 
for her beauty; few, or none, of her affiduities feem, at 
any time of life, devoted to books or {tudy. And the 
naturally reftrained her daughters from too eagerly cultivating 
talents tor which fhe had: no _predileétion. e diflipations 
of a town life were probably feducements enough to allure the 
minds of young women from the reclufe avocations of retire- 
ment, to mingle in fcenes of gaiety and focial amufement. 
And a pradent mother might deem it very excufable to prefer 
a conduét which introduced her daughters to fuch company 
as became their years and inclinations, and was likely to af- 
ford them prospects of matrimonial accommodation, equally 
agreeable to their own minds and her’s, to purfuits, in which 
they took no pleafure, and which, as the world goes, pro- 
mifed them bat little refpeét, and no profit. And with all our 
deference for the powers of Compofition fhe poffeffes in a 
very eminent degree, and the fincere admiration in which 
we hold many of her verfes, we {till prefume to think, that 
all her productions are very inferior to what the might have 
yielded in a conjugal ftate, and as a mother of a family. But 
what fo likely to prevent her utility in. this humble, but natu- 
tal {phere, as an attachment to ftudies rather unfavourable to 
its duties, and which is feldom either an excitement to mar- 
riage, or a fource of happinefs in.a marriage ftate, 

The father, notwithitanding his attachment to the Mufes, 
and the fond defire he indulged of his daughter’s excellence 
in a talte fo congenial to his own, coincided with Mrs, 
Seward’s difcouragement of her daughter’s turn for familiariz- 
ing herfelf with the Mufes. She readily perceived in him the 
waot of that animation her acquifitions were wont to infpire. 
As he became more referved, the grew lefs communicative ; 
and as he withdrew his eulogiums, her. enthufiaftic fondnels 
for the Mufescooled. The fires of her genius thus repreffed, the 
was at little or no pains to revive or recal them for feveral 
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years; though, during this interval, the omitted few oppor 
tunities that occurred of improving her acquaintance with ou 
belt Englifh bards. 

When, however, about the age of twenty, her only filter 
was inatched from the embraces of her parents and her's, on 
the eve of her nuptials, all the fentibihties of her nature recurred 
efrefh, and,felt the returning calls of Fancy and Poetry, fo 
foothing to the tendernefs and mu of a mind labouring 
under the preffurecof grief, and d in all the endearing 
afheies of fillerhood and friendfhip.. And on her mother’s 
death, her {tudes probably met with no further interruption 
from her father, who, probably, rather cherifhed than check- 
ed her progrefs ; efpecially, as her growing popularity might 
now bepin to gratify him.. With maturity of years fhe then 
renewed her application to literature. The recent lofs of a 
parent kept her much at home; and the melancholy recoilec- 
tion of the paft, from the {fcenes for ever before her eyes, ha- 
bitnally reminded her how to employ the prefent. is 
bably turned her genius to the cultivation of thofe ftrains, which 
have procured therm. (from one of the beft critics* of the age) 
the name of epic Elegy, and her the compliment of inventing it. 
The period from the deccafe of her mother, in 1780, to that 
of her father, in 2790, muft have proved to her an interval 
of great affli&ion and defpondency s-efpecially, as he was 
ail that time ina ftate of declining health and f{pirits. —— 
The avocations, however, in which this circumftance involv- 
ed her, did not prevent her occafional vifits to the library, 
bet afforded her much leifure to digeft her literary {chemes, 
and brought fome of her performances into fuch requell, 
amongft the elegant circles {he frequented, that her company 
and verfes were every where equally courted and admired. 

Her manners are faid to poffefs all the modefty and thynefs 
of real genius; and her firlt publications feem rather extorted 
from her, thao her own voluntary deed. Nor was it till after 
the commencement of her acquaintance with the late Lady 
Miller, of Bath-Eafton (who procured her contributions for 
the Poctical Competition inftituted at that villa), her talents 
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for poetry tranfpired, and*became generally known. She 
then entered the lifts with many ri ts and poetefles for 
the honorary wreath, and often obtamed it. hele occa- 
{ional productions, originally inferted in the Bath-Ealton col- 
letion, were borrowed from thence into moft of the ufaal pub- 
lications then in circulation, with the name of the author.— 
The diftinétion fhe thus acquired probably inftigated her to 
try the public acceptance and patronage, by an adventure 
wholly her own. Her fine Elegy on the celebrated Naviga- 
tor, Captain Cook, accompanied with an Ode to the Sun, 
which delineates the gentlenefs of the preceding Seafon_in 
{trains of charming fimplicity, made its. appearance early in 
the year 1780. And thefe beautiful poems were followed, 
the fucceeding fpring, by her impaflioned lays on the me- 
lancholy and premature death of her amiable and gallant 
friend, Major André. The fingular adventure in which this 
heroic youth engaged, with fuch ardour as occafioned his Ia- 
mentable cataftrophe ; and the various fcicntific purfuits. pro- 
fecuted by Captain Cook with exemplary gentlenefs and 
perfeverance, launched her into quite a new field of novelty 
and enthufiafm. And:her genius on both occafions, it matt 
be allowed, proved equal to the variety, originality, and 
magnitude of the fubject; infomuch, that had) Mifs Seward 
reited her fole reputation'on thefe two poems, fhe would {till 
have found but few to rival her in poetic excellence. 

Her next effort came forth on the demife of the clegant, 
the witty, and the fafhionable Lady Miller; whofe amiable 
manners, private mers + sal public eftimation, had 
rendered her deatha general lofs,peculiarly interefting to all. A 
very different tribute was due to her memory from that which 
belongs to warriors and philofophers. . And the: ftanzas ap- 
propnated to perpetuate an impreflion of her 'worth,!. breathe 
fuch an air of tendernefs and melancholy, »as could be fuggeft- 
ed only by a heart overwhelmed in real. grief. » Nature, with- 
out a tinéture of .art, predominates: throughout the whole 
poem. The following Late are fimple, impreffive, and ma- 
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jettic ; and fuggelted by fuch a tone of fenfibility, as none 
but a mind highly poetical ever feels. 


“© When Death, with filent foot{tep, prints the plain, 
“* And f{preads o'er female worth the fable pall, 
“ Shall Poefy renounce the mournful ftrain— 


« Shall her melodious tears refufe to fall, é 
*‘ Where Friendhhip’s fighs, where Love’s deep groans invite, 
« And Virtue calls aloud to aid the folemn rite ?” 


Of her Louisa, @ poetical Novel, in four Epiftles, we 
have no room to give a regular critique; though the novelty 
and charms of the compofition entitle it to no faint or equivo- 
cal praife. The ftory here, though interefting enough, is 
but a fecondary objeé&. It is told in ftrains, which, for ener- 
gy, voluptuoufnefs, and dignity of defcription, are rarely 
found in our language. Louifa paints her lover in no ordina- 
ry colours. All the ftores of poetry could hardly introduce 
him in a richer attire. 


«¢ O’er his fine form, and o’er his glowing face, 
*¢ Youth’s ripen’d bloom had fhed its richeit grace : 
*¢ Tall as the pine amidit inferior trees, 
«+ With all the bending ofter’s pliant eafe. 
++ O’er his fair brow, the fairer for their fhade, 
‘* Locks of the warmeft brown luxuriant play’d. 
** Blufhing he bows !—and gentle awe fupplies .. 
« Each flatt’ring meaning to his downcalt eyes : 
“ Sweet, ferious, tender, thofe blue eyes impart 
‘* A thoufand dear fenfations to the heart ; 
* Mild as the evening ftar, whofe fhining ray 
« Soft in th’ unruffied water feems to play 5 
* And whemhe fpeaks, not mufic’s thrilling pow’r— 
No, not the vocal miftrefs of the bow’r, 
* When flow she warbles from the bloffom’d fpray, 
‘+ In liquid blendifament, her evening lay, 
* Such foft, infinuating fweetnefs knows, 
“« As from that voice in melting accent flows,” 
A pidture 
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A picture thus highly wrought, and embellifhed with fach 
a profufion of brilliant colours, happily prepares the reader 
for the pathos which occurs in the progrefs of the poem, as 
the exquilite fenfibilities of the lovers are developed. Our 
readers will be amply gratified by a perufal of the whole poem, 
which is every where equally replete with genius and talte, 
happy invention, and a luxury o Brewing defcription. 

Her Ode to the late General Elliot, involving all the vari- 
ous events which took place in his able defence of Gibraltar, 
and the virtues which diftinguifhed that celebrated veteran, 
came out in 1787. And itis fome doubt, whether her flrains 
derived more luftre from the popularity ef the hero, or the 
hero from them. This tribute to the profeflional talents and 
confummate addrefs of this brave man, may probably furvive 
every other document of his exploits ; as true poefy has fome- 
times kept the impreflion of heroifm alive on the public ptind, 
when every formal regifter of it has been forgotten. 

Llangollen Vale, with a few other poems of inferior con- 
fequence, buat all marked by the real fignature of her génius, 
appeared one or two years ago, and arealfo much and deleted. 
ly fought after by all the votaries of tafte and the Mufes. 

Such is a very brief, imperfect fketch of this poetical Lady. 
Anecdotes of her amiebilicy in private life are circulated in 
abundance among her numerous acquaintance and admirers. 
But we are not fond of admitting any report of living charac- 
ters, not unequivocally authenticated. One is told, of her 
being put to the teft of poetic merit, even by her fond admirer 
Dr. Darwin. He doubted, whether the verfes circulated in 
her name, before fhe was yet in her fixteenth year, were 
really her own. He diétated the firft ftanza of the following 
poem, in her father’s abfence from home, and defired her to 
finith and conitrué it as. fhe pleafed. .Of her enthufialtic 
tondnefs for Milton he had but juft difapproved,.., | 


* To mark how fair the primrofe blows, 
“ How foft the feather’d mufes fing, 

“* My wandering f{teps had prefs’d the dews, 
“* My foul, enraptur’d, hail’d the f{pring. 
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¢ But in an evil hour I ftray’d, 
* Since, from a yew tree's cleaving fide, 
Tffu’d a pale, difdainful maid ; 
* No good to me did fhe betide ! 


A {qualid, fickly, taftelefs dame, 

* Of falfe, incongruous Pride the child: 
She lights her innovating flame, 

¢ And {cornful fports her fancies wild. 


Caprice her name :—Difdain, faid the, 
* To fail along the common tide ; 

But launch upon a wider fea, 

* While I thy rowing bark fhall guide. 
Alas! what notice canft thou claim— 

« Condemning what has no one’s Jaud ; 
Be thine a nicer, fubtler flame, 

‘ To blame what all the world applaud. 


She ceas’d; but {till my ears retain’d 
* The deep vibration of her lays ; 
‘ And, in her magic fetters chain’d, 
* She guides my cenfure, and my praife. 


‘ Hence he, who on feraphic win 
* Soar’d high above the ftarry Ptiews, 
‘ And, heaven-infpir'd, enraptur’d fings 
* Seraph ftrains to mortal ears ! 
* Impell’d by her vain whims, I try'd 
* To veil his bright meridian rays ; 
‘ And fain I would—ah! {trange the pride ! 
* From Milton’s temples {natch the bays !” 


Thefe verfes, as well they might, are faid to have fet the 
doétor’s doubts at reft. And they certainly gave full promife 
of what fhe has fince become—one of the {weeteft of our na- 
tive minftrels. “Long may fhe continue to warble, as hereto- 
fore, in fuch numbers, as few even of our moit favourite bards 
would be thy to own. 
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To 


THE FEMALE MENTOR. 
My dear Meator, 


HOUGH there is fomething rather formidable in the 
name you have aflumed, and I lave an unconquerable 
averfion to the generality of advifers (who, in molt cafes, ofs 
fer their opinions more trom oftentatious vanity, and felf-con+ 
ceit, than real regard to difinterefled friend/oip), yet 1 cannot 
refilt the inclination I feel to adopt this public method of ace 
quiring the fentiments of one of ‘my own fex, whole experi- 
ence may inftruét, and whofe impartial judgment may be able 
to bias my conduct in a matter of the utmoit importance to 
my future happinefs, 

As it will be neceflary, my dear Advifer, to give you.an 
exact idea of my rea/ fituation, before I can expect to be fa- 
voured with your opinion upon it, I conceive that 1 had better 
give you a {ketch of my birth, parentage, and education, in 
order to allow you an opportunity of determining with greater 
judgment upon the important cafe before you. 

y father, though a very good fort of man, is one of thofe 
now uncommon characters, called an Englifh Fox-huater, 
who, next to his horfes, dogs, and jolly companions, cers 
tainly loves his child. My mother (I have been told) was a 
woman of refined fentiments and elegant manners; but as I 
had the misfortune of lofing her before I could derive benefit 
from either, I was not fenfible of the evil I had fuftained.— 
Immediately after her death I was placed at a {chool of noted 
eclebrity in the vicinity of London, where 1 remained until I 
had entered my fourteenth year, and from which I was re- 
moved in confequence of an accident my father met with in 
purfuit of his fayourite amufement, which confined him feveral 
weeks to his bed, where my prefence alone feemed to reconcile 
him to his fituation, and enabled him to bear the conftant 
famencfs of a fick chamber. I played, danced, and fung to 


him; 
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him ; and, in fhort, became fo effential to his happinefs, that, 
without confidering the injury I fhould fuftain, he refolved |] 
fhould remain at Upton Hall, and become the mittrefs of his 
numerous eftablifhment. 

This emancipation from what I, then,-confdered -/lavery, 
abfolutely turned my head with joy ; and I, by turns, tyran- 
nized over aod became the companion of his fervants; in 
fhort, was guilty of a thoufand wild, unjuftifiable eccentrici- 
ties, natural to a git] of high fpirit and lively imagination, 
without any adviling friend to contradict the one, or direét 
the other : and had it not been for the benevolent interference 
of a Jady in the neighbourhood, in all probability I thould 
have ilied this mad carcer until my fame had been tarnifh- 


ed, or my character traducec. 

Mrs. Melmont (which was the name of this Lady) advifed 
my being immediately fent back to f{chool; but as my father 
derived enjoyment from my company on thofe days when the 
weather prevented an aflemblage of his jovial companions, ke 
ftrenuoufly yor the plan, yet declared his readinefs to in- 


vite to Upton Hall a maiden filter, fome years older than him- 
felf, who would at once become my tutorefs and companion. 

Although you may pofhibly imagine that the profpect of be- 
ing controuled not be ve aealien toa girl who had fo 
long had her liberty ; yet, 1 affure you, on my honour, I had 
fuffered fo much from the want of a rational, well-informed com- 
panion, that I rather anticipated pleafure, than mortification, 
from my aunt Deborah’s arrival, and prepared for her recep- 
tion with all the ardour of youthful expectation. But con- 
ceive, my dear Mentor, what muft have been my mortifica- 
tion, when, inftead of being embraced with that warmth of 
tendernefs fo natural to be expected from a near relation, fhe 
coldly touched my cheek; at the fame time turning to my 
father, frid——- 

“« Though I was a total {tranger to my niece’s perfon, bro- 
ther, it is exaétly fuch as I had prepared myfelf to behold, 
from the unfavourable account I had heard of her conduct.— 
But, indeed, Mifs Upton,” continued the, darting at “ : 
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look of ineffable contempt, “ unlefs you mean to bring dif- 

1 grace upon your family, you muft adopt a totally different 
mode.’”’ 











’ This rebuke, fo perfeély ill-timed, joined to the coldnefs 
of the falutation, impreffed my ‘mind with fo hearty a diflike 
’ againft my aant, that, from the moment of our acquaintance, 


1 confidered her as an enemy, nota friend; and inftead of 
confenting to be guided by her advice, I cont{tantly oppofe it 
in every direétion. This uncomfortable, wrangling mode of 
, life, has now been continued upwards of three years, and I 
have no hope of efcaping from this fcene of purgatory, but by 
a union with a man whom my father difapproves. 

This, my dear Mentor, is the fubje&t on which I am anx- 
ious to receive your advice; for, though I am really attached 
to Mr Melcombe {and my father’s diflike merely proceeds 
from his not being a JOLLY FELLOW), yet if you think a trip 
to Gretna Green incompatible with female delicacy, I certain- 
ly will fubmit to your decifion ; for, though the hilarity of 
my fpirits as @ girl has fometimes led me beyond the rules of 
propriety, I do not mean that my conduét as a young woman 
thould ever be tarnifhed with cenfure or reproach. 

I fhall impatiently wait the difclofure of your fentiments ; 
and as I do not mean to follow the general plan of pete 
a/vice, and then abiding by my own inclination, 1 hope it will 
not be deferred beyond the fucceeding number ; for though I 
have borrowed a fi@itious name, the circumttances {tated are 
all facts. 

With perfe&t refpect, veneration, and elteem, 
I am, 


Dear Mentor, 
Your abfolute admirer, 
Euma Urtom, 
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A PAIR OF MATRIMONIAL PORTRAITS. — 
THE GOOD WIFE. 


HE good wife is one who, ever mindful of the folema 
contraé& which fhe hath entered into, is ftriétly and 
confcientioufly virtuous, conftant and faithful to her hufband; 
chafte, pure, and unblemifhed in every thought, word, and 
deed. She is humble and modeft from reafon and conviction, 
fubmiflive from choice, and obedient from inclination: what 
fhe acquires by love and tendernefs, fhe preferves by prudence 
and difcretion ; fhe makes it her bufinefs to ferve, and her 
pleafure to oblige her hufband ; as confcious that every thing 
which promotes his nance muff in the end alleen to 
her own; her tendernefs relieves his cares, her affe¢tion fof. 
ens his diftrefs, her good humour and complacency leffen and 
fubdue his affli@ion. Laftly, asa Chriftian, fhe looketh up 
with an eye of gratitude to the great Difpenfer and Difpofer 
of all things, to the hufband of the widow, and father of the 
fatherlefs, intreating his divine favour and afliftance in this and 


every other moral and religious duty. 


THE GOOD HUSBAND. 


The good hufband is one who, wedded not by intereft but 
by choice, is conftant, as well from inclination as from prin- 
ciple ; he treat his wife with delicacy as a woman, with ten- 
dernefs as a friend; he attributes her follies to her weaknefs, 
her imprudence to her inadvertency; he pafles them over, 
therefore, with good nature, and parduns them with indulg- 
ence: all his care and induftry are employed for her welfare ; 
all his ftrength and power are exerted for her fupport and pro- 
tection : he is more anxious to preferve his own charaéter and 
reputation, becaufe her's is blended with it. Liaftly, the 
goad bufbasduis pious and religious, that he may animate her 

ith by his praétice, and enforce the precepts of Chriftianit 
by his own example ; that, as they join to promote cac 
other’s happinefs in this world, they may unite to infure eter- 
nal joy and felicity in that which is to come. 

To 






































LABY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. i8t 








TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
SIRy 
A . 
nd VERY excellent Paper, which appeared in your VIIth 
1d; A Yumber, figned Z, (with the tenor ef which I en- 
ind § tirely agree) on the fubject of Female Education, has induced 
on, me to trouble you with the following little narrative; which, 
hat if you think it worthy of a place in your Mufeum, is at your 
nce fervice. 
her Mr. and Mrs. Dumplin are what the world calls prudent, 
ing fober people ; they married young from affection ; he was the 
* to fon of a miller, fhe the daughter: ofa neighbouring farmer.— 
oft. They toiled on foberly,; withoutsepining, till the demife of a 
and diftant relation enabled them to emerge from obfcurity, and. 
up play a more elevated part on the great theatre of the Britith 
ofer metropolis. He purchafed his freedom of the city of Lon- 
the don, where he rented a commodious houfe, which he con- 
and verted into a corn-chandler’s fhop. 
Mrs. Dumplin, in the mean time, continued to practife all 
the economy which fhe had been ufed to in the country, —~ 
w Her family confifted of two daughters, who, encouraged by 
a her example, exerted themfelves to affift in the domettic con- 
sa cerns of the houfe, and to be, as far as lay in their power, 
ih ufeful in the bufinefs, while their father attended the mare 
es kets, and looked after his diftant cuftomers. _ 
His Thus every thing went on well; bufinefs increafed; and 
Mi the happy tradefman began to think that he fhould in a few 
#e years return to his native village, to pafs the evening of his 
aa d days in peace and competence. 
oe Unfortunately, at the very period when he was laying plans 
om for future enjoyments, he was, by one inconfiderate connec- 
‘ie tion, nearly deprived of all thofe attainments which he had 
ach long and unceafingly laboured to acquire. 
nan Mrs. Dumplin was invited to ‘elk a few weeks in the fum- 
mer at the elegant villa of Do&or Gargle, at Kentifh Town, 
- who juft then thought that _ Dumplin’s intercft might be 
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very ufeful to him at an enfuing election for Common Coun. 
cuman, at which he meant to ftand candidate. Mrs. Dump. 
lin accepted the invitation, accompanied by her eldeft 
daughter; but on their arrival at Gargle Mount, to their fe- 
vere mortification, they found themfelves entirely in a new 
world. Mrs. Gargle laughed at aconomy ; defpifed pra- 
dence; kept late heurs, and pay company; talked much; 
thought litle ; and, having once been handfome, forgot fhe 
was nolonger fo: in fhort, at forty-five, fhe pradtifed ail the 
airs of a coquet of eighteen ; while Mifs Jemima, with fewer 
pretenfions to beauty than her mother, by her conduct fully 
evinced that fhe conficered herfelf well qualified to thine in 
the circles of fafhion, having been what is called genteelly 
educated ; that is to fay, in fober Englifh, that the could jab- 
ber French with great facility, rattle the keys of a harpfi- 
chord, point her toe well in a minuet, draw landicapes (we 
do not fay from nature), write charades, and criticife novels, 
She had, befides, acquired no {mall fhare of celebrity by cap- 
tivating the before-invulnerable heart of the renowned C olonel 
Firelock, who was entirely fubdued by her lively performance 
of Cherry in the Beaux Stratagem to a felect party, confifting 
of about two hundred perfons; and, {pite of the difparage- 
ment of ages (for the Colonel had long paffed the meridian of 
life), he had obtained the promife of her fair hand, and pre- 
parations for the expected wedding were actually making at 
the time when Mrs. Dumphin made her firft vifit to the 
Gargle family, whole miftrefs pompoufly harangued on the 
family advantages likely to arife from the approaching union ; 
expatiated largely on the utility of a genteel education, which 
had happily fined her daughter to mix, undifmayed, with the 
fathionable world; while Mifs Jemima affectedly lamented 
that poor Peggy (as the called Mrs. Dumplin’s eldeft daugh- 
ter) was fo totally outré, that it would require great pains and 
application before fhe could be rendered at all fit to mix with 
people of tate. ' 

« Ay,” cried Mrs. Gargle, “ if the young ladies were 


more accomplifhed, it would, my dear Mrs. Dumplin, bein 
our 
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our power to introduce them into y ly gentee! fociety ; but, 
in their preient uninformed f{tate,” the added, “ one could 
not venture to pais them off evea for country coufins. 

Mis. Dumplia littened with wure aftonifhment to the ha- 
rangucs of her fathionable hoftefs and her clegaut daughter.-> 
She had al ays fuppofed that her own chik Iren were exactly 
what they ought to be. So, indeed, they were; but Mrs, 
Gargle had the addrefs to make the credulous mother believe 
that ‘they were every thing thar they fhould not be. 

‘+ Now,” contioued fhe, “ as Milfs Pepay c annot be more 
than fifteen, fhe may very well {pare two years for education ; 
a little dancing will improve her gait, and corre the ftoop ip 
her fhoulders ; 3 little mufic wijl heighten her {pirits, and of 

courfe enliven her features; and a little Freach will give her 
a proper degree of confidence in copvertation,"? 

« Oh, yes,” exclaimed Mifs Jemima; ‘‘ and when fhe is 
futficiently qualified to ftudy a character, and appear in our thea 
tricals, fhe will {peedily acquire an air, a maaner, and the 
graces, as the immortal Cheiterfield has it,’’ 

Poor Peggy coloured, and bit her lips, as the for the ficit 
time felt her own littlenefs; while her mother remarked, 
with a figh, that fhe feared Mr. Dumplia would never confent 
to it. 

“ All nonfenfe,” cried Mrs. Gargle: “ who, now-a-days, 
thinks of confulting their hufbands about the education of 
their daughters? ‘Tell him you infift on it.” 

“ IT am fure my father will never confent to my being 
taught French,” faid Pegg 

“ Then I am fure he aon be a shocking brute,” cried 
Mils Jemima, * and not worth minding. A. pretty figure, 
truly, you would make, with your vulgar Englifh dialect, in 
a circle compofed, perhaps, of half, French nodle/z, as our 
parties frequently are!” 

“* Blefs the French!” cried Mrs. Dumplin, raifing her 
hands and eyes to Heaven: ** Oh, that Lam fure her fa. 
ther will neyer fuffer her to do, A parcel of wicked, favage 
barbarians! Send her to {chool to be taaght to dfs them! 
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—Why, Mr. Dumplin would fay, ladies, that you were both 
arrant Jacobins.” 

The ladies laughed immoderately at the miftake of their un- 
informed vifitor; but, however, for the fake of appearances, 
they condefcended to explain. Still Mrs. Dumplin felt (as 
fhe has fince told me) fome repugnance at the thoughts of 
educating ber daughters to mix with parties whofe me em- 
ployment was diflipation and folly. But, again, the fond 
hope of feeing them raifed to a more elevated {phere in focie- 
ty obviated all the little objeftions that prudence raifed againft 
the mode by which they were to be thrown into Fortune’s 
way ; and jhe fuffered herfelf to be laughed out of all her old 
habits of comfort and economy, returning to town with her 
head full of fafhionable proje&s for genteelly educating her 
daughters, and determined to make fine ladies and accom. 

lifhed women of two good-humoured, clumfy girls, whom 
the bold and unerring hand of Nature had formed for no very 
elevated rank in fociety ; but who were excellently calculated for 
fober, induftrious wives to fteady tradefmen. They were wil- 
ling to affift in the fhop, to manage the family concerns, &c. 
&c. and really feemed to have no wifhes beyond leffening the 
fatigue and adding to the comforts of their parents. 

But now, all fuch Vandal notions (as Mrs. Gargle called 
them) were to be abandoned for the fripperies of education, 
by which means the fond mother flattered herfelf they would 
(as Mrs. Gargle termed it) make their fortunes. All peace 
was flown from the before happy manfion; for Mr.;-Dumplin, 
poffefling rather more penetration than his wife, difcovered 
that the expences of fending his girls to f{chool would be very 

reat, and the advantages no way proportionate. He, there- 
fare, refolutely perfifted in refufing to accede to the wifhes of 
his wife ; who, however, {till under the tuition of Mrs. Gar- 
gle, continued to harafs him with repeated folicitations. 

At one of thefe converfations 1 happened to be prefent; 
and, as | am reckoned one of the family, each endeavoured 
to enlift me in their caufe. It was Peggy’s turn that day to 
attend the fhop, while Mary had the privilege of vifiting 
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friend with her mother, or amufing herfelf with her needle, 
She chofe the latter, in compliment tome’ Mrs. Dumplin 
took her knitting, Mr. Dumplin his pipe and the debate 
commenced by the former afking me, if 1 would endeavour to 
convince Mr. Dumplin, who was monftrous objtinate, of the 
necefity of fending the girls to {chool for a year or two. I 
looked at her with fome furprife, and afked her, if it was pof- 
fible fhe could be in earneft on fuch a fubje&t? She appeared 
confufed at my interrogation, while Mr. Dumplin, with vifi- 
ble exultation, cried— 

« Ay, there, dame — have { not told you a hundred times 
that Mrs. Doubtful would be on my fide? What qialifica- 
tions do you wifh them to acquire at fchool?”? faid Mr. 
Dumplin. 

“ What every body elfe lets their children acquire,’”’ ‘fhe 
replied ; ** mufic, drawing, dancing, French.’’ 

‘I fmiled; but the good-humoured hufband laughed out- 
rigit. 

“« Well done, dame,” faid he, as foon as he could recover. 
himfelf But what will they be fit for after they have ac- 
quired all thefe things? Are they to dance im the fhop,’ or 
fing to the cuftomers? And as for French, who are they to 
foeak it to———the maids, or the porter ?”’ 

* Ridiculous!’ cried Mrs, Dumplin ; “ they will want to 
fyeak it in genteel company.” 

“ Yes,” replied the plain, but well-meaning tradefman ¢ 
“ ave fhould then, indeed, be no longer company for them; 
for when we have educated them, as you call it, they will de- 
fife us.” 

Mrs. Dumplin coloured, while Mary appeared vifibly agi- 
tated———* Do, my good friend,” cried fhe, in tremulous 
accents, ** prevail on my mother to let us continue at home. 
[ am fure I do not wifh to go to any fchool where I fhould be 
taught to defpife my parents.” 

“ Nobody means to fend you to fuch a {chool,” cried Mrs. 
Dumplin, ‘ But, however,” bridling with an air of confe- 
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quence, “ I have no objection to hearing Mrs. Doubtful’ 
opinion.” 

“¢ I had rather decline giving one,” was my reply. 

* You mutt not get off fo,’’ cried Mr Dumplin, perceiv. 
ing, probably from my looks, that I was inclined to fupport 
his opinions. I hefitated; and Mrs, Dumplin condefcended 
to obierve, that fhe believed [ always fpoke from my heart, 
and at leaft with a defire to do good; and, therefore, the 
begged I would freely {tate my objections, if I had any, to 
her girls becoming accomplifhed, like other people's. 

* Do you think they would be happier,” faid I, “ than 
they are at prefent ?”” 

« Mrs. Seas affures me that it would be greatly to their 
advantage,” was her reply. 


« But why,” faid 1, “ fhould you allow Mrs, Gargle’s 
opinion to influence your conduct? Itis not, be aflured, mo- 
tives of friendfhip which induces her to perfuade you into 
meafures fo contrary to your real intereft. It is, I fear, to 
gratify a filly vanity which tempts her to oy her own fan- 


cied fuperiority, to vaunt of her daughter’s fuperior accom. 
plifhments, and to tell all her acquaintance what a vatt deal 
of trouble fhe has had in perfuading Mrs. Dumplin to modern. 
ize her children a little. Befides, the will have the great 
pleafure of receiving, no doubt, a valuable prefent from her 
very good friend, Mrs. Seabright, in whofe intereft I know 
fhe is, for recommending her two young ladies whofe friends 
can afford to pay liberally for their accommodation. You 
have no idea of the expences you will incur by the whims and 
caprices your daughters wi!! adopt, of a thoufand imaginary 
wants which fafhion will fuggeft ; and while you are toiling 
hard to gratify their wifhes, they will be every day imbibing 
frefh prejudices againft that very occupation by which they 
are fupported ; and become not only afhamed of a thop, but 
very much inclined to defpife thofe who keep one ; while they 
themfelves will be fubject, on that account, to a thoufand 
mortificauions, ‘ My papa keeps his carriage,’ one will at 
‘ 
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‘ and my papa never lets us go out on foot,’ fays a fecond; 
¢ and we are never fuffered to mix with trades-people,’ fays 
a third. In fhort, they will be a perpetual fund for ridicule. 
Nothing but a fuperiority in appearance can keep them above 
contempt; but while it does that, it will nourifh pride in their 
own bofoms, and create envy in thofe of their {chool-fellows. 
Befides all this, they will return home totally difgufted with 
thofe ufeful occupations in which they now pafs their time, 
conducive at once to health and profperity. Do you fuppofe 
that Peggy would willingly rife an her piano-forte to ferve 
a vulgar cuftomer with a pint of oatmeal; or that Mary 
would lay afide her filigree to new-wriftband a fhirt?) Your 
girls, to be thoroughly genteel, muft lead idle and ufelefs 
lives; they muft not aflift in the family concerns, for that 
would fpoil their hands; they muft not {tand behind the coun- 
ter, for fear fome of their old {chool-fellows fhould witnefs 
their degradation ; they muft not work plain work, as that 
would be ungenteel. In fhort, my good friend, it is impofli- 
ble to enumerate half the ills of a fathionable education. If 
you think my advice worth purfuing, you will abandon all 
thoughts of Mrs. Gargle’s fyftem, and purfue the track you 
are at prefentin. Make your daughters indultrious, prudent 
women, fit wives for honeft, worthy tradefmen; and do not 
ufelefsly {quander the favings of years upon the frivolities of 
education, which, when acquired, would make you mifera- 
ble, and your children fidicalons.” 

Mrs. Damplin, in fome confufion, looked at her hufband, 
who arofe exultingly, and, taking my hand, thanked me moft 
cordially for the fincerity, and (he was pleafed to fay) good 
fenfe, with which I had given my fentiments. “ And now, 
dame,” faid he, ** I think Mrs. Doubtful muft have con- 
vinced you, that fchool refinements would neither make our 
children wifer nor happier than they are at prefent.” 

‘* And if mothers,” cried I, endeavouring to improve the 
chagrin which Mrs. Dumplin in vain endeavoured to ttifle, 
into her future advantage, “ would but reflect maturely on 
the confequences of female education, I am led to think that 
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the rifing generation might profit by the misfortunes of the 
prefent. Va them be taught to be good wives, affectionate 
mothers, fincere friends, and kind miftreffes. Such qualifi- 
cations, however obfoléte, would be more beneficial to them. 
felves, and more valuable to fociety, than all the fripperies 
which fafhion has introduced among us.” 

Mrs. Dumplin could not reply... However, after fome lit- 
tle time, at the earneft entreaties of her hufband and children, 
fhe confented to give up all thoughts of improving them ; and, 
as a proof of her fincerity, fhe dropped all intercourfe with 
the Garple family. And I have the pleafure of affuring your 
readers, that there is not at this time a more happy or worthy 
family in the Ward ef Farringdon Without. 

Tt is not without fome fhare of felf-complacency that T re- 
fleét on the part which I took in diffuading Mrs, Dumplin from 
her erroneous opinions of female education ; and moft happy 
fhall I think myfelf, if what has been, here advanced thould 
tempt any one to inveftigate more minutely the preat, the 
growing evils of refinement and gentility. I do not wage 
war with knowledge. Heaven forbid that I fhould throw 
down the gauntlet in defence of ignorance, or meanly ftoop 
to flatter prejudices at the expence of truth. J «wou/d endea- 
vour to enlighten the underftandings of my countrywomen ; 
to add energy to their characters, and f{trength to their prin- 
ciples; to enable them to tread with dignity the dubious path 
of life. I would teach them, that there is nothing more pre- 
cious than felf-efteem, nor more eftimable than the prattice 
of virtue and truth. I fhall conclude this in the words of the 
poct—— 


«© One felf-approving hour whole years outweighs 
** Of idle flarers and of loud huzzas !”’ 





I have the honour to be, 
Sir, 
: Yours, refpeétfully, 
Tfleworth, Feb. 1799. Dororny Dovartrut. 
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rO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM, 


SIR, 


LTHOUGH T am ignorant of the forms neceflarily 
adopted for the purpofe of obtaining an admiflion of 
opinions in periodical publications, yet I fthall venture to in- 
troduce my own, through the unrecommendatory channel of 
a penny-poft conveyance, and truft to that liberality which 
appears to mark your plan for their prefentation to the public 
eye. ; 
"In a work peculiarly-adapted for Female obfervation, any 
attempt * to throw a glofs over an error too generally afcrib- 
ed to the aggregate of the fex, was certainly a well fussed, 
though not a well digcfed idea; as the fair author of it feems 
to have blended together two fentiments, nearly as diftiné as 
light and fhade; namely—Curiofity and Benevolence. 

Curiofity, as far as it is connected with a defire of informa- 
tion upon fubjeéts which either improve the under({tanding or 
intere(t the feelings, has certainly both a laudable and amiable 
tendency; but a Policitude after trifles, and an eagernefs to 
obtain a knowledge of the moft minute ations of our ac- 
quaintance, can only arife from a trifling, unoccupied mind, 
or an envious, defpicable heart. ‘** To what purpofe,” fays 
the author of the Effay upon Curiofity, “ is the heart of man 
benevolent, or fympathetic, if the woes of others are to be 
concealed from him ?”? But how few opportunities mult fhe 
have had of obferving the natural movements of the mind, if 
fhe can afcribe the redrefs of misfortunes, or the alleviation 
of diftrefs, to a motive fo little recommendatory!—for that 
benevolence which merely fprings from curiofity generally ter- 
minates at the clofe of the tale which excited it, or expires 
with the figh which fympathizing humanity naturally offers as 
a tribute to affliction! But to elucidate thefe obfervations, 
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and conyince your fair correfpondent, Mr. Editor, that Cu 
riofity is totally unconnected with Benevolence, | fhall beg 
leave to infert in your elegant publication a fimple matter of 


> 


fact occurrence, that, during the laft fortnight, came within 
my knowledge. 

A feleét party of friends and acquaintance were affembled 
at the houfe of a gentleman in Portman Square, to enjoy the 
amufements of the prefent feafon, when one of the number 
was unexpectedly requefted to attend the fummons of an ab. 
fent friend, who wifhed immediately to fpeak with him on 
bufinefs of importance. This fummons (though rather mal.. 
propos) was readily complied with; and Mr. M——, 
after an abfence of a couple of hours, returned again to the 
circle he had quitted. Mr. M is one of thofe gay, 
cheerful beings, whofe natural volatility of difpofition atts as 
a general recommendation to fociety ; and as he has the 
power of enlivening it in an eminent degree, he is not only 
well, but. flatteringly received: and, upon re-entering his 
friend’s drawing-room, the party univerfally expreffed their 
pleafure and fatisfaction, 

Mr. M——— received thefe proofs of general approbation 
with a referve of manner wholly unnatural to him ; and, in- 
{tead of joining in the general pleafantry, feated himfelf at the 
corner of a fofa, and appeared wholly abftracted from the 
furrounding fcene. The lady of the houfe (with whom he 
was in habits of the greateit intimacy) immediately began 
rallying him upon his extraordinary behaviour. ‘To parry 
the attack of ill-timed ridicule, he told her, that he had be- 
held a fcene of domettic diftrefs, that had affe@ed his mind 
even to feminine fenfibility, for Mr D—’s affairs were ina 
{tate of defperation. This intelligence, though imparted as a 
fecret, remained fuch only a fhort time; for Mr. D—’s mis- 
fortunes were inftantly buzzed round the whole circle, and 
the feeling-hearted M was fhocked at having imprudent- 
ly made his unhappy friend’s conduct a general fubject for 
euriofity and animadverfion; and finding it abfolutely impoflible 


toan{wer all the interrogations inquifitive impertinence thought 
proper 
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proper to fuggeit, he rofe from his feat with an intention to 
take leave, when a maiden lady, ot large fortune and reputed 
senstBiLiry, requeited to fpeak with him in another apart- 
ment; and after exprefling her forrow for the family’s dif- 
trefs, fhe conjured him to indulye her with a relation of the 
circaumftances that had occafioned them; apologizing to Mr. 
M-~ for this apparent curiofity, by an ardent defire of prov- 
ing herfelf his friend. 

M—, whofe confined income ill accorded with his expanded 
mind, bleffed the motive which fhe attributed to her condue, 
and, with all the zeal of officious friendihip, related circum- 
ftances of a private nature, which had been cautioufly confid- 
ed to his own bofom, but which he imprudently imagined 
mu{ft redound to the honour of his friend, though there were 
effential reafons for his withing that they fhould not be made 
public. 

Thus artfally poffeffed of a fecret of importance, the defpi- 
cable being, who had thus infidioufly obtained it, put on the 
femblance of forrow and fenfibility ; and, promifing to exert 
her intereft in favour of the unfortunate, quitted the room, ex- 
ulting in the intelligence fhe had thus unexpectedly received. 
Eager to propagate a /ecret tranfa@ion, and certain of finding 
an attentive ear to her interefting tale, the following day wa’ 
{pent by Mrs. W— in blazoning to the world (under the 
mafk of fecrefy) an anecdote, which was imparted from 
motives of benevolence, but which, by coming to the know- 
ledge of the unfortunate Mr. D—, gave him reafon to ima- 
gine that in addition to calamities already too oppreflive, was 
added the fevere one of a faithle/s friend; and an intimacy, 
which had fubfifted from their childhood, fell a devoted fa- 
crifice to babbling and curiofiy. 

If from the relation of this circumftance, Mr. Editor, your 
fcmale readers fhould be taught to defpife an unmeaning curio- 
ity, and rife fuperior to a weaknefs attributed to the fex, I 
fhall think the time which has been fpent in relating it, both 
ufefully and pleafingly devoted; or if it fhould meet the eye 
of the unfortunate Mr. D—, and be the means of reconciling 
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him to the companion of his youth, I fhall then derive from 
it a moft gratifying fenfation. 
With hearty withes for the fuccefs of an undertaking ap 
parently cacalantd for the improvement of the fex, 
I have the honour to be, Sir, 
Your obedient fervant, 
An Enemy to Female Curiofity. 


EE 


HUMAN VICISSITUDES. 
“6 UMAN life,” wp an elegant modern writer, 


“© does not confilt of violent and fudden tranfitions, 
but of calm, gentle, and imperceptible changes; like the 
gradual em of the morning dawn to the meridian fplen- 
dour of the day; thence defcending.to the glimmering twi 
light of the evening, and finally clofing in the fhades of night.” 
Beautiful as the fimile appears, the obfervation upon the even 
tenor of human life is certainly unjuft; for fo completel 
tranfitory is earthly happinefs, and fo fleeting fublunary felt 
city, that the fame being who is one day baiking in the fun- 
fhine of profperity, is, frequently, on the next, unexpectedly 
overfhadowed by a cloud of misfortune. 

Born in affluence, educated in luxury, and early initiated 
into fcenes of fathionable diflipation, the beautiful Matilda 
Billington was ill prepared to encounter thofe viciflitudes of 
Fortune which the extravagance of her father fo unexpectedly 

roduced ; and inftead of relying upon the protection of that 
Bein » who alone enables us to faftain adyerfity, fhe became 
the victim of difappointment, diftrefs, and forrow! 

Mrs. Billington was one of thofe mifguided parents, who, 
hurried forward in the rapid ftream of pleafure, have no time 
for reflecting upon the importance of their fituation, and who 
vainly imagine, that, by having their children inftructed in 
the Eathionable accomplifhments of the age, they have fulfilled 
the duties of the maternal character. e cultivation of the 
unfortunate Matilda’s mind, therefore, was totally neglected, 


and the formation of her principles left to the guidance . a 
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low-bred French-woman, who mercly inftilled feeds of pride, 
folly, and coquetry. 

Mr. Billington was the fon of one of the fabordinate clerks 
in the India-houfe, who, by a great pliancy of difpofition 
and artifice of character, contrived to render himfelf fo ufeful 
to the gentlemen in a fuperior fituation to himfelf, that, in 
return for his fervices, they placed his eldeft fon (a boy of 
about fourteen) ina very lucrative fituation at Bengal, where, 
in the courfe of four-and-twenty. years, he amaffed a fortune, 
which, in his opinion, raifed him to a level with men of the 
firit confequence; and he determined to return to :ngland, 
for the purpofe of diplaying all the oftentatious glare of eaft- 
ern magnificence. “His father and mother had long returned 
to Nature the humble gift they had received from her hands ; 
but, unfortunately, a younger brother {till remained alive, to 
remind this proud Infignificant whence he had derived his 
apparent greatoets, and to leflen that importance which was 
diplayed in his moft minute actians. 

He had for many years been in the habit of tranfinitting 
immenfe fums into the hands of his Englifh banker, for the 
purpote of having them lodged in the funds, and occafionally 
a few fmall ones tor the ufe of his family, who, from the time 
of his departure, met with feveral unexpected misfortanes; and 
the appearance and circumitances ot his furviving relation 
were fo completely degrading to a man of his confequence, 
that atwenty pound note was put into his hands upon his firit 
vifit to Grofvenor Square, with a pofitive prohibition againft 
a repetition of it. 

This unamiable private trait in Mr. Billington’s character 
had no efteét upon his public one; his fuperb houle, rich 
liveries, and {plendid equipage, foon made him an attradlive 
object in the opmion of thofe young ladies who preter exter- 
nal grandeur to internal happinets ; and he was very foon 
united to the elder daughter of an Irith baronet, whole only 
dowry lay in her perional charms. 

The confined income and numerous family of Mrs. Billings 
ton’s father had been the caufe of her leading a very retived 
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life ; and when the found herfelf at liberty to indulge her na. 
tural propenfity to pleafure, fhe entered into it with all the 
avidity of a youthful paflion; and health, fame, and fortune, 
were facrificed at its fhrine. 

Matilda, whofe beauty was of that tranfcendent kind that 
abfolutely aftonifhed while it charmed, was introduced into 
life at that early age when pleafure may be faid to intoxicate 
the fenfes, and when the youthful mind, unbiafled by princi- 

le, and untaught by precept, imperceptibly falls into thofe 
follies by which it is furrounded. 

Mrs. Billington, though not naturally fond of cards, yet, 
from the force of fafhion and the influence of example, be- 
came a perfect votary to the card-table ; and fo entirely was 
her mind abforbed by that amufement, that her youthful 
charge ‘was wholly neglected, and fhe was fuffered to liftea 
cunchecked by the obfervation of a maternal eye) to all the 
unmeaning compliments which men of gallantry think them- 
felves at liberty to pour forth. 

Matilda’s glafs told her that the was lovely, and the ado- 
ration which her charms univerfally received, taught her to 
think herfelf divine; and though fhe had received feveral of- 
fers before the was fixteen, fhe had refufed them all, con- 
eciving herfelf at Jeaft entitled to a ducal coronet. This high 
idea spsdional perfection gavea fupercilioufnefs to her manners 
that threw a fhade over the attractions which had infpired it; 
and whilit fhe was an object of admiration to the one fex, by 
the other fhe was beheld with envy, or difregard. 

Amongit the nun:ber of Matilda's admirers was a young 
man of rank and refpetability, whofe family, fhocked at the 
idea of his forming an alliance with a young woman of fo gay 
and diflipated a turn, openly avowed their difapprobation ; 
and as the Honourable Mr. D — (trom being a younger fon) 
was abfolutely Saga upon the Earl his father, he was 
compelled in public to withdraw thofe attentions from the ob- 
ject of his tendernefs, which in private fhe fuffered him to 
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It was not that Matilda’s heart felt any abfolute preference 
in this young man’s favour, but her pride was piqued by the 
conduct of his relations ; and fhe refolved to marry him out of 
oppofition, if the could not accomplith her defign upon the 
Duke of B-——. 

Whilft Matilda was furrounded by a crowd of admirers, 
and entering indifcriminately into every feene of gaiety, her 
imprudent parents were thoughtlefsly lavithing away that for- 
tune which fhe fo highly prized The name of Billington 
had for many years been famous upon the turf, where, fon 
a total ignorance in the amufement of which he was fo paf- 
fionately fond, a large portion of his wealth had been annually 
facrificed ; and; where, by a peculiar run of ill luck, he 
at one meeting loft the enormous fum of ninety thoufand 

unds. 

Defperate from misfortune, and mad from folly, the im- 
prudent man refolved ‘to endeavour to retrieve his loffzs in a 
gaming-houfe, and {topped, on his return from Newmarket, 
at one of the famous rookeries in St. James's Street, where 
that deftruction which had been fo rapidly brought on upon 
the turf was finally completed at the card ‘able. 

The Earl of E—, who had been a filent obferver of Mr. 
Billington’s conduét, felt new~alarms for the fituation of his 
fon ; for though -he highly difapproved the lady's character, 
yet the immenfe fortune fhe was the reputed heir to would 
have greatly palliated the imprudence of a marriage; but 
when he faw fums lavifhed upon the turn of a die fufficient 
to have eftablifhed a whole family in comfort, he determined 
at once to break through fo dangerous a connection ; and 
knowing there was a foreign appointment at that moment va- 
cant, he haftened to the Minifter, and had the good fortune 
to obtain it for his fon, who, without being allowed time even 
to take leave of the objeG of his affection, was compelled to 
fet out for the continent. 

The fucceflive perfecutions of Fortune fo far fubdued the 
natural command Mr. Billington had acquired over his tem- 
per, that he not only made ufe of {currilous language to the 
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gentleman who had fo fuccefsfully played againft him, but 
accwled him of having been guilty of fome unfair proceedings; 
and in confequence ot this he was under the neceflity of mak. 
ing a public apology, or giving him the fatisfaction he de. 
manded. 

Too proud to apologize, and too weak to fubmit, this ill- 
fated father found himfelf compelled to meet an antagonift, 
with whom he had not the flighteft chance of preferving his 
life, as he was a perfect matter of thofe weapons which are 
applied to as the prefervers of honour, though the deltroyers 
of exiltence. As Mr. Biblington’s opponent had received 
the affront, it was determined by the feconds that he fhould 
have the advantage of the fir{t fire, and the unfortunate man 
was tor ever difabled from returning it, by the contents of the 
pitol being lodged under his left breatft. 

(To be continued. } 
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BROMLEY MELMOT. 
A NOVEL. 


[Continued from page 99.) 


CHAP. Ill. 


NEW CHARACTERS—-OLD OPINIONS—-ANBD SOFT IMPRESSIONS. 


Meco life of Bromley paffed on unmarked by any extraor. 
dinary events, till he attained the age of fixteen, when 
an accident happened, which, though trivial in itfelf, was yet 
productive of confequences which influenced the future actions 
of his life. 
Returning late one evening from a vifit which he frequent- 
ly made to his humble protector, Paul Butley, it being a 
charming moon-light evening, he rambled to the other fide 
of the wood that {kirted the good man’s cottage. Loft in 
thonght, reflections on his haplefs mother’s fate crowded fatt 
on 
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on his mind, he wandered on, and foon arrived at the 
: avenue which led to the gates of Lord Brancefltown’s fummer 
refidence. Finding he was much out of his way, he turned 
to go through the copfe, when, at a fhort diftance, he pers 
ceived a female ftruggling with a man; and prefently a thrick: 
of diftrefs feemed to folicit his aid. | Springing forward, he 
beheld a lovely girl, apparently about fourteen, almoft faint. 
ing with terror in the arms of a gentleman, whofe rade hand 
had torn from her bofom the muflin that covered it, and was 
proceeding to farther indecencies, when Bromley, with one 
blow, felled him down, and faved the almoft lifelefs female 
from finking to, the earth. The proftrate {tranger uttered 
the moft dreadful execrations, and, recovering himfelf, aim- 
ed a blow at Melmot with the butt-end of a whip that he 
carried in his hand. Thoughtlefs of the confequences, Brom- 
ley wre(ted it from him, and {triking him feveral times pretty 
forcibly with it, left him in a ftate far from agreeable, while 
he purfued the A who, {creaming with terror, ran towards 
the village. e overtook her jult as (panting for want of 
breath) fhe funk upon the ftep of a ftile, and afflured her he 
had feverely corrected the villain who had infulted her. 

“ Oh!’ cried the, with artlefs correctnefs, ** I hope you 
have not hurt him much; for Lord Brancettown, who is his 
father, loves him better than any thing in the world, except 
his horfes, and will do every thing in his power to revenge 
himfelf on you, for Lord Morton hates your very name.” 

“* Hates my name!” re-echoed Melmot: “ why, does he 
know me? Do you, then——”’ 

“© Oh, yes,”’ cried the, interrupting him, “ he knows all 
about you; for Mrs. Nettleby was once his maid, and the 
tells him every thing when fhe fees him. And, indeed,” 
added the, with a gentle figh, ** every one in the village 
knows your ftory.”’ 

A glow of » wth for a few moments, pafled acrofs the 
cheeks of Bromley ; but, recollecting himfelf, he refumed— 
“ But why fhould he hate me ?—I never injured him.” 
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** No, fure!” the replied. « But,” added the, with a 
carelefs air, “* he hates all that are good and handfome, be. 
caufe he is neither himfelf.’ 

She then rofe to go, and Melmot infifted upon efcorting 
her home. 

** But how,’’ faid he, * came you to be out fo late in the 
evening ?” 

In reply, the informed him—That the was the daughter of 
awidow, who lived ina {mall white houfe near the lawn, the 
neatnefs and beauty of which he had often admired ; that 
Mrs. Walliams, her mother, being very ill, the had been to 
Saltath to fetch the doctor who ulfually attended her, leaving 
one of their neighbour’s daughters at home to take care of her 
ick parent, tearing left the girl's exceflive ignorance fhould, 
by miltakivg the meflage , occafion a delay that might prove 
fatal; and, returning, was violently feized by Lord Morton, 
who had infulted her feveral times before in the moft grofs 
manner. She concluded her fimple recital by afluring him of 
her gratitude, and that of her mother, who, fhe faid, would 
be very glad to fee him when fhe was recovered from her 
Ulnefs. 

Bromley thanked her; then prefled her hand to his lips, 
and, not without reluctance, left her at the door of her refi- 
dence, and retired to the parfonage. ‘To his uncle, who had 
been fome time wondering at his abfence, he made an apo- 
logy, and related ell that had paffed, not omitting the part 
which-cencerned Mrs. Nettleby, who was prefent. Her 
os es kindled with rage, and fhe replied, with a malicious {neer 

* Yes!—you have done very prettily, to believe fuch an 
oral, lying hufly as that. But the fhall repent making ufe 
of my name, | iit engage. ‘The whole town fhall know of 
her and her mother—an infamous —”’ 

The epithet that hung on her tongue was reftrained by Mr, 
Bromley, who, with a frown of afperity which fhe did not 
prefume to difregard, ordered her out of the room. Melmot 
exulted 4 io his fuccefs, till he beheld the gloom that was pour- 
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trayed in the countenance of his uncle; and, going “P to him 
with a dejected air, demanded whether he had acted wrong. 
Bromley was too much agitated to {peak to him, but he preil- 
ed him to his bofom, and after awhile muttered—** No, my 
child ; right—quite right ;” and then left the room, to the 
no {mall aftonifhment of Melmot, who turned over in his 
mind the event of the evening; and, in {pite of the afperfion 
that Mrs. Nettleby would have caft upon the character of the 
girl he had fo happily refcued, he perfifted in thinking her 
amiable, and determined, unlefs forbade by his uncle, to vilit 
her frequently. ' 

Several days pafled on without their- having heard any 
thing more of the adventure, and Melmot ventured to exprels 
a with to go and fee the daughter of Mrs. Williams. Brom- 
ley inftantly affented ; and at the fame time exprefled his in- 
tention to accompany him, The filence that reigned around 
the little manfion gave Melmot reafonable alarm, and the 
entered the unfaitened door as quickly as poflible. [Had Ma- 
ria Williams ftudied an attitude wherein the could difplay her 
perfon to advantagé in the eyes of her vifitors, fhe could not 
have found one more congenial to the feelings of Mr. Brom- 
Jey than that in which they foand her:—one arm was fupe 
porting a woman patt the prime of life, and on whofe counte- 
nance was depicted the ravages of malady and grief; while 
the other held a cup of medicine to her pallid lips, and her 
mild ‘blue eyes, raifed in filence to heaven, evinced the fer- 
vency with which the prayed for its efficacy. 

Mr. sromley apologized for an intrufion that evidently 
dilturbed them; and Maria, leading her young protector to 
the bed-fide, introduced him to her mother, who, in the 
warme(t terms, thanked him for her child’s prefervation — 
The face of Mrs. Williams ftill retained the traces of that 
beauty which the chill hand of difeafe had almoft obliterated 5 
and her language and manners evinced her having once lived 
in a {tate of elegance, with which the homelinefs of her prefent 
fituation but ill accorded. The animated fmile that illumined 
her languid countenance denoted hes gladnefs to fee him Lag 
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Mr. Bromley, fitting down by her bed-fide, entered into 
converfation with her, while Melmot no lefs agreeably enter. 
tained Maria. Young and innocent as fhe was, fhe faw the 
partiality of his attention, and her bright fparkling eyes ex- 
preffed, without the leaft reftraint, her pleafure. 

‘The happy party were interrupted by the entrance of the 
medical wt hae who attended Mrs. Williams, and Brom. 
ley withdrew, attended by Melmot, promifing to renew his 
vifit in a fhort time. 

As they croffed the lawn, Melmot demanded, with an ac- 
cent of trepidation and an eye of eagernefs, his uncle's opi. 
nion of Maria. 

“ She is a pretty little ruftic,” replied Bromley, affecting 
an air of carelefineds. 

“© Ts that all?’ faid Melmot, with a tone of chagrin. “I 
am fure her heart is tempered with the moft exquifite fenfi. 
bility; and of her filial piety we have had a convincing 
proof.” 

Mr. Bromley fmiled. You are a warm encomiaft, Mel. 
mot! Beware that the fenfibility of your own heart don’t lead 

ou to judge prematurely of others. Indeed, I have no rea 
Bo to diflike Maria. Mrs. Williams’ feems a fenfible, 
amiable woman ; and I fhould fuppofe fhe would take care of 
her daughter's morals.”’ 

Melmot irrefi(tibly furveyed his uncle with an air of fur- 
prife and arch inquifitivenefs, which for a few moments dif- 
cooorned him; but laughing off the unufual fenfation, he 

id, gaily— 

“ Fectefend u, Melmot. You think F am mterefted 
in thinking more henetalihy of the mother than of the daugh- 
ter; but you are miftaken: and you fhall find, that if Maria 
be really worthy, I will be more her friend than you can 
imagine.” 

Reanianed by this affurance, Melmot felt his heart 
lightened of a recently acquired load, and tripped onward, 
divefted of every ser eh had by this time reach- 
ed the parfonage, where, to the inexprefhble furprife Hr 
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confufion of Melmot, they learned that Lord Branceftown 
was waiting to fee’Mr. Bromley. His countenance expreff- 
ed no fymptoms of aftonifhment, but {trong traits of vexation 
and fear were painted in every expreflive teature. In a tremu- 
lous voice he bade Melmot retire, and haittily entered the li- 
brary, where his Lordfhip waited. 

After about half an hour's converfation Lord Branceftown 
departed, and Bromley, taking his nephew by the hand, who 
then fearfully entered, faid— 

« Melmot, my dear boy, we muft quit this peaceful man- 
fion. You probably know not that Lord Brancettown is my 
patron. My father was@his tutor; and, as foon asthe Earl 
attained the age, of difcretion, was prefented by him with this 
living ; from him it was transferred to mve. His revenge js 
now {fo great at your treatment of his fon, which has been 
molt baiely mifreprefented by the Vilcount, that 1 have or- 
ders inftantly to quit my office.” 

Melmot fell at the feet of his uncle, overpowered with re- 
pret. Bromley raifed and embraced him “ Grieve not, my 
dear boy ; we fhall yet do well. My only uneafinefs is upon 
your account. It was my with to leave you a genteel inde- 
pendence, and educate you as a gentleman. ‘That hope is 
fruftrated; but we muft not defpair. I have faved out of my 
annual income five hundred pounds, upon the intereft of 
which we can for the prefent fuba{t very decently, and we 
have the confolatory reflection, that our misfortunes are not 
incurred by any aét of unworthinefs in ourlelves.” 

Meimot was much affe@ed “ Deareft, beft of ment” 
he exclaimed in a burft of paflion, ‘*is it for me you generoufs 
ly grieve, who have been the caufe of your ruin?” 

Mr. Bromley fmiled mournfully. You are too impetus 
ous, Melmot: the word ruin is harfh, and wholly inapplica- 
ble. Do not, by execrating yourfelf for an act of humanity 
and juftice, teach me to defpife you.” 

Bromley Melmot fell on his neck, and wept like ao infant. 
A fain his uncle reproved him; and, to divert him from the 
ditrels he experienced, propofed a walk to the innocent 
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caufe of all their misfortunes. Maria tenderly fympathiz 
in the uneafinefs of Melmot ; and Bromley found in the fenf. 
ble and refined converfation of Mrs. Williams a tempor 
alleviation of his mortification. To eafe her mind of the 
anxiety under which it laboured, he made her a folemn pro 
mife, that fhould any thing happen to her, he would take 
fuch care of her daughter as he would if fhe were his own; 
and delicately exprefled a wifh that fhe might one day be al- 
lied to him. 

Melmot, who heard this fentence, felt an immediate fenf- 
tion of agony; and quitting the hand of Maria, which he 
was prefhng (with a thoufand affutances of efteem) between 
both of his own, leaned, pale and agitated, againft the wain- 
fcot. Mr. Bromley, obferving his emotion, caft at him a re- 
proachful glance, which he inftantly comprehended, and 
exerted himfelf td recover his ufual ferenity. Before their 
departure, Mrs. Williams promifed, on the next day, to ac- 
quaint them with her hiftory ; and they took their leave, 
mutually impreffed with the moft favourable opinion of each 
other. 




















CHAP. IV. 








A SIMPLE TALE-—THE GOOD DAUGHTER—-AND A REMOVAL. 


MRS. Nettleby, who had of late behaved to Melmot with 
far more kindnefs than fhe was accuftomed, had fo far reco 
vered the good graces of her mafter, that he determined to 
retain her, if fhe was herfelf willing, in his fervice ; while all 
the menial offices might be done by Tom Butley. Accord- 
ingly he deputed her to feek them a comfortable manfion, 
upon a {mall eftablifhment, as near as pofhble to the place to 
which they were fo much attached. 

Mournful, indeed, is the tafk!—to leave a fpot, endeared 
by the moft tender recolleétions!—the happy fcene of infant 
delights, rendered doubly dear from the impoflibility of their 
being ever recalled! Then a fimple wild-flawer, hitherto 
unobferved, has peculiar attractions; arid objects, till = 
P e 





























er Fe —_ es fF oe ms sr 


eo" 








Re sr wreor= 


B65 


ral 
o. 





* LaBY’s MONTHLY MUSEUM. 203 








fhade it was that the lovely Frances, abandoning all for the 
fake of the man of her affedtion, forfook the paths of reéti- 
tude. In the adjoining meadow was fheltered the old ewe, 
which had been preferved, at the expence of many tears, 
when a new-fhorn lamb, from the mercilefs hands of the 
butcher; and daily upon the currant-buth, that grew beneath 
the parlour window, perched a tame linnet, which had been 
attracted by her bounty. Objects fo attractive filled his bo- 
fom with regret, and his eyes with tears; and Bromley, tak- 
ing his nephew by the hand, hurried from the {pot which he 
no longer dared to call his own. 

The houfe, or rather cottage, felected by Mrs. Nettleby, 
though anfwering fully the purpofe of their economical plan, 
wore at firft an air of penury that fenfibly thocked the feel- 
ings of Mr. Bromley, who yet {truggled with the melancho- 
ly which opprefled him, left he fhould add poignancy to the 
grief of Melmot, who hung his head in filent repret A few 
days, however, reconciled them to the change, and reftored 
them to that tranquility, of which the Earl’s revenge had for 
awhile deprived them; and what rendered their new refi- 
dence {till more pleafant to Melmot, was, that from the back 
window of the uppermoft chamber, he could, when the wind 
waved the impeding trees, catch a glimpfe of the white chim- 
nics that rofe from the houfe occupied by his Maria, and this 
room was eagerly chofen from all others (five in number) for 
his bed-room. ; 

Mr. Bromley, indulging the penfivencfs of his own reflec- 
tions, forbore to deprive his nephew of this gratification, 
{mall and precarious as it was; and, fortunately tor Melmot, 
a north wind for the firit week he occupied his attic apart- 
ment prefented him continually with a view of the object of 
his moft fervent admiration. As foon as they were fettled 
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tolerably to their comfort in their new manfion, they wander. 
ed to Mrs. Williams’s, who had fo far recovered her health 
as to be able to fit up, and partake of the fimple repaft pre. 
pared by her pretty daughter. During this interview, fhe 
fares agreeable to a former promife, the hiltory of het 
ee . 
«¢ IT was,” faid Mrs. Williams, “ the only child of an 
opulent tradefman in London. My mother dying before | 
had attained my eleventh year, caufed me to be put toa 
boarding-fchool, of fome eminence, a few miles from town, 
I was there inftructed in every tafhionable accomplifhment, 
and had the happinefs to find, on my return home at every 
vacation, that my father thought me much improved. He 
was the fenior partner of three, who were engaged in a very 
extenfive way; the youngelt of whom, Mr. Graham, paid 
me, young as I then was, the moft marked attention = 
Thoughtlefs and volatile, though not entirely depraved, I 
rallied his afliduities with a gaiety that made him conceive 
them not difagreeable to me, and he once remon(trated with my 
father ayainit fending me again to fchool; at the fame time 
exprefling to. me his wifh of making me, at a proper feafon, 
his wife. This I for the prefent declined, and pofitively de 
clared, that the. method he could take to make himielt difa- 
eee in my eyes, was, by urging his requeft. At length 
laughed him into obedience, and retired unthinkingly happy 
to fchool. Alas! how foolithly do girls trifle away their 
happinefs in thofe days which can never, never return!— 
Edward Williams, the brother of my governefs, about this 
time returned from {chool, and refided now wholly at home, 
waiting till his father could place him in fome eligible fitua- 
tion. He was but a year older than myfelf; tall, handfome, 
lively, and accomplithed. I had often feen him before, but 
was not then of an age to notice attrations, which I could 
now no longer pafs over without obfervation. The prefer 
ence he always paid me over all the fchool girls, flattered my 
little vanity, and made me exert all my powers to appear ft 
more agreeable in his eyes. , 
“© Edward 
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- « Edward had, from the advantages of his education, ac- 

quired a knowledge of the belles lettres ; had made the: Italian 

poets his (tudy, and was deeply read in Ovid, from which he 

poflefled a fund of knowledge of which | was wholly igno- 
rant; had the power to charm me with his rhetoric: he 
made love by rule ; and what I fondly believed to be infpira- 

tion, was merely the effect of much ftudy and a lively imagi- 
i nation. I contrafted, in my own mind, the difference of 
manners between Edward Williams and George Graham :— 

the latter always addrefled me with an air of gravity, which 

’ almolt took from it that tendernefs he really felt ; his manner 
y was embarrafled, and he never addrefled to me a compliment 
: upon my perfonal attractions, either directly or by implication. 
y Edward, on the contrary, always flew to me with tranf{port ; 
d rattled out a thoufand encomiums on my charms; and repeat- 
. ed, by rote, all the fcenes of thofe tender tragedies where 
I the unfortunate youths expire under the cruelty or perfidy 


of their miftreffes. This was a language fo congenial to my 
y feelings, that I yielded to the delight it afforded me, and gave 
a him my promife never to be another’s. I imparted to him in 
My confidence the fecret of Graham’s attachmeat to me, and 
e afked his advice how I fhould evade his folicitation. This in- 
of telligence feemed to give Edward great trouble, and at the 
h fame time, I believed, ftimulated him more eagerly to fecure 
Y me to himfelf. 1 eafily yielded implicit belief to whatever he 


propofed, and his parents’ feeming to encourage an attachment, 
took from it all appearance of impropriety. 
“ Receiving at this time a mandate to return, my father 


e, wifhing me to prefide as miftrefs of his houfe, | wept my hard 
la fate in the arms of my juvenile lover, who, exafperated almoft 
Mey to phrenzy, vowed deftruction on himfelf, unlefs I would con- 
- fent to become his wife without the knowledge of my father. 
ld At firft 1 was ftartled by the propofal ; but, deluded by 

- fondnefs for the engaging Edward, I unhappily culhond, 
‘I and we were united at the parifh church, “in the prefence of 


the whole family. As we agreed to keep it a profound fe- 
cret fora while, until Edward fhould be fo well eftablithed as 
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to be able to claim me with propriety, I returned home, 
and, for the firft time m my life, found the embraces and en. 
comiums of a fond parent irkfome. 

«* I now perceived I was more than ever an objeét of admi- 
ration to Graham, whofe afhduities pained me. Confcious 
of my own duplicity, I fhrunk beneath his tender, penetrat. 
ing eye; and at the moft indifferent addrefs from him, felt 
myfelf overpowered with apprehenfions I could not conquer or 
avert. His perfon was too attraCtive, and his manners too 
amiable, to be an object of diflike to any one; and his deli- 
cate and refpeétful demeanour towards me gained from me alj 
I then had power to beftow — the affections of a filter. 

«1 met my Edward daily in St. George’s Fields ; and, by 
the afliftance of a female friend, who pretended to invite me, 
often pafied weeks at my governefs’s with my hufband. At 
length the cloud broke, which overwhelmed me. Graham 
declared his Jove to my father, and folicited my hand. Such 
an advantageous offer was not to be rejected, and my dear, 
deceived parent, with tears of joy and exultation in his eyes, 
declared to me his defire for me to accept of Graham’s pro- 
pofals. Every faculty was fufpended at the terrible fhock, 
and I funk on the floor, crowded with fenfations till then un- 
known. My father being called away on indifpenfable buf- 
nefs, I hdftened to the senting hashes where Graham was 
writing, and entreated, in a voice hardly audible, a moment's 
conference. Hoping to receive from my lips a confirmation 
of his happinefs, he fprung from his feat, and followed me 
with alacrity to the dining-room, where, kneeling at his feet, 
I fupplicated his forgivenefs, and informed him of my indil- 
foluble engagement. 

“ Words are inadequate to defcribe to you his looks, as 
he regarded me with a mixture of agony and compailion that 
cut me to the heart.—_—* Eliza,’ faid he, his manly voice 
faltering with emotion, ‘ you have undone me!—and much 
I fear you have alfo undone yourfelf! The friends of E¢ 
ward Williams are indigent and avaricious; and, be affured, 

you 
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your fuppofed fortune was the object that attracted them. I 
> hear Edward is himfelf too young to be influenced. by fuch 
| motives. But now, deareft Eliza,’ and he caught me dif 
tractedly to his bofom, * you muit learn all the horrors of 
your fate. ‘I'he concern in which this houfe is engaged has 
totally failed ; owing to fome immenfe loffes at fea, our cre- 
dit is fhaken to the foundation, and we mutt inevitably break. 
| hoped with my own private fortune, which is confiderable, 
to have faved you from the impending de(truétion; but you 
have fatally put it out of my power. Be fatisfied, however, 
that no pecuniary afliftance fhall ever be wanting from me ; 
and fail not in every ‘hour of emergency to apply to me for 
aliftance.’ : 

: «“ He wrung my hand, and quittedthe room. Penetrated 
t to the heart by his generous and difinterefted affection, I re- 
” mained without power of motion ; and now was fully fenfible 
h of the merit of a heart I had vainly trifled with, to gratify the 
t, tranfient impulfe of an ill-founded pafhion ; for, to my fhame 
and horror, I found that Edward no longer held the firft 
place in my efteem. The conflict of my mind produced a 
dangerous fever, during which the docket was ftruck, and all 
our effeéts were configned to public fale. 

‘© Graham went to refide with his mother in Scotland, and 
at his departure prefented me with fifty guineas. My father, 
with the money allowed him by his creditors, retired to a 
cheap lodging at Hackney; and with our little capital, Edward 
and myfelf took a {mall fhop in the haberdafhery line, near 
H——. This, for a time, ede likely to fucceed, and we 
were, with our trifling profits, enabled to affift my father, 
who kindly forgave my imprudent conduét. I endeavoured to 
fix my affections upon Edward, who really loved me, but 
was too light and Bsa to attend .to a thoufand little punc- 
tilios that univerfally engage the heart of a woman. Difap- 
ane in my brilliant expeétations, and {marting under the 

everity of conjugal indifference, I treated my hafband with 
@ petulance his impatient =" could ill brook, and > 
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ftant altercations were the confequence. Naturally vindictive 
and jealous, Edward attributed my coldnefs towards him to 
my affection for Graham, and my whole life was embittered 
with his reproaches, The injuftice of his accufations (for } 
had learned from himfelf that Graham had, in compliance 
with the wifhes of his triends, married an amiable young lady, 
with whom he enjoyed the greateft domeftic felicicy, and had 
entirely ceafed to regard the capricious, indifcreet girl, who 
had once been the objeét of his mo tender and generous at. 
tachment) roufed me to the higheft pitch of refentment, and 
T rafhly {wore never again to inhabit the fame manfion with 
him. ‘This refolution, notwith{tanding the moft violent oppo- 
fition from him, | put in execution, appropriating the mo 
arifing from the fale of a few valuable trinkets, that were le 
me by my mother, to my maintenance. 

«“ Edward, foon after, through the intereft of a friend, 
obtained a commifhon, and went to Gibraltar, where he re- 
ceived his death in an engagement, uft about the period of 
my giving life to my Maria. The fhock of this intelligence 
threw me into fuch a dangerous way, that both my life and 
that of the child were defpaired of. The affliftion of 
mind exceeded all expreflion. 1 accufed myfelf as the ae 
of Edward’s death ; attributing it folely to my oankind treat- 
ment that he thus fell a victim to the rage of war, in the 22d 
ycar of his age. 

*¢ | retired into this country upon the annuity I was fo re- 
cently and unhappily entitled to, and being juft then of age, 
I received twenty pounds a year, which had been left for me 
at my mother’s death. Hence I devoted myfelf entirely to 
my child; nor could I ever banifh from my mind the uneafy 
reflections my early indifcretion created.” 

Mrs. Williams here céafed; and, it being then late, Mr. 
Bromley and his nephew were obliged to return home. 


[To be continued. } 
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THE OLD WOMAN. 
NO. IX. 


Well, now you're bedizen’d, I'll {wear, as ye pafs, 
I can fcarcely help laughing———Don't look in the glafs! 
WHITEHEAD, 


Nee RAL correfpondents have earneftly importuned me 
to devote a paper to the fubject of female drefs, From 
their ftyle and manner, I fhrewdly fufpedt that they are in ge- 
neral arrived themfelves at that age, when externals ceafe to 
fafcinate; and that they are neither difgufted at the verfatility 
of fafhion; nor feel its effeéts on their pockets. They flatter 
me, from the influence I have acquired over the young of 
my fex by my well-intentioned Jabours, that I may be happily 
initrumental in reftraining a fantaftic tafte for finery, and an 
endlefs defire of change ; and that my opinions may ferve as 
a model, or a guide. Alas! the fentiments of an Old Woman, 
when they contradict eftablifhed modes, are little likely to be 
regarded. They will be afcribed to the taltelefs infipidity of 
age ; they will be traced to jealoufy and envy at the “| & 
and admiration which are paid to youth and beauty, fet of | by 
perfonal decorations; and I probably rifque the lofs of 
that afcendancy I have gained by my attempts to advife on a 
fubject fo interefting to female vanity. 

Regardlefs, however, of confequences, and trufting to that 
candid interpretation of my motives which I have hitherto fo 
liberally experienced from the fenfible and reflecting, 1 fhall 
briefly {tate my opinions. It can jure no one to hear them; 
and as I have no power of enforcing their obfervance, beyond 
that of reafon and argument, they may be acted op or neglect- 
ed, according to the judgment of the reader. , 

A very fenfible and virtuous author*, to whom the ladies 
are under the greate({t obligations, obferves, that “ a pro- 





* Gifborne, on the Duties of ‘the Female Sex. 
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penfity to imitation is natural to the haman mind, and is at- 
tended with various effects highly favourable to human happi- 
nefs. ‘To childhood it is a perpetual fource of knowledge, pain- 
ed without labour, and without relutance. In riper years it 
continues to inftruct. It produces fuch a degree of conformity 
between the manners vie condutt of different individuals, as 
maintains the harmony of fociety, notwithftanding the clath- 
ing interefts and pretenfions which agitate the world.—This 
openfity fhews itfelf with peculiar {trength in the female fex. 
rovidence, defigning from the beginning, that the manner 
of life to be nan by women, fhould, in many refpects, 
ultimately depend, not fo much on their own deliberate 
choice, as on the determination, or at leait on the intereft and 
convenience, of the parent, of the hafband, or of fome other 
near conneétion,—has implanted in them a remarkable ten- 
dency to conform to the wifhes and examples of thote for 
whom they feel a warmth of regard, and even of thofe with 
whom they are in familiar habits of intercourfe. In youth, 
when the feelings of the heart are the moft lively, and eftab- 
lifhed modes of proceeding are not yet formed, this principle 
is far more powerful than in the more advanced periods of 
life. In youth, too, when the love of admiration and the 
dread of thame are unimpaired, there are few fubj and 
oecafions fo likely to produce error.and excefs, as thofe in which 
clofenefs of imitation is deemed the road to refpect and ap- 
plaufe; and even {mall degrees of fingularity are fuppofed to 
entail confiderable difgrace. Let thefeesircumftances be d 
recollected, and we fhall not wonder thas women in 
and efpecially very young women, feel an extreme repu 
to fall fhort of their neighbours in compliance with every fa- 
fhion of the day, not palpably criminah And we {hall be lefs 
aftonifhed than cencerned, that fo many are led with open 
eyes by the attraétion of prevailing cuftom, indifcriminately to 
copy the pattern fet before them by their equals and their fupe« 
tiors ; and after following the crowd through unceafing fluc- 
tuations of vanity, of folly, of pride, and of extravagance, “ 
atten 
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attend it (to fay the leaft) to the confines evea of more fla- 
grant vice.” 

” After producing fuch an elegant apology for a propenfity to 
follow the fathion, and tracing it to an honourable motive when 
not carried to excefs, my readers have no caufe to apprehend 
that my own ftrictures will be extremely cynical and rigid.— 
To cenfure with afperity is certainly not the beft mode to 
reform. 

To render ourfelves amiable in the eyes of thofe we love or 
are neceflarily connected with, whether by attentions to drefs 
or mental endowments, cannot be the object of blame. Neat- 
nefs in perfonal attire is frequently an emblem of purity of 
foul, and undoubtedly conciliates or preferves affeftion. Sin- 
gularity in any refpect is difguiting, amd fhews a contempt for 
thofe with whom we affociate. However, though it ought 
to be the ftudy of every woman to be clean and decent in her 
attire, and to fhew a moderate degree of comphance with the 
ettablithed fashions of the day, where they are not repugnant 
fo propriety and decorum, it is highly cenfurable to purfue 
them to an extreme, or to indulge them to excefs. This rule 
applies to every rank, and every fortune, in fome degree ; 
but its modifications depend om private circumftanees and 
fituation. | 

Among thofe who poffefs a fplendid income, it cannot be 
wrong to give a freer fcope to their tafte for elegance and de- 
eorauon, and to fet or follow becoming fafhions; but if a 
moderate competence of fortune, or even ome ape its fue 





periors in thofe refpects, re {fs of confequences, the cafe 
is widely different; and folly, perhaps criminality, attaches 
on its conduct. The juft eriterion in regard to drefs and fa- 
fhion feems to be, to adapt them to the mi of life and pe- 
cuniary ability. Even the rich and the great have many 
higher gratifications within their reach than any which can 
pollibly arife from an unreftrained indulgence in expenfive 
ihew and perfonal vanity : they have duties of charity and be- 
neficence to perform ; ‘and if they walte im extravagance and 
finery that fortune which was given them only to do mee 
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with, they lofe the fweeteft confolations of an applauding 
heart ; they become criminal, and ceafe to be the objects of 
veneration. But ftill, a greater fhare of reproach and guilt 
belongs to thofe who impair their limited fortunes, diftrefs 
their families, or injure their creditors, by an exceffive de. 
votion to drefs and parade. . 

I would with to imprefs on the minds of young females, 
whatever may be their profpeéts, that it is not fo much the 
expenfivenefs of their attire, as the manner of wearing it, 
that will attract notice, and procure them admiration. The 
milk-maid may appear as lovely in her humble and confiftent 
drefs, as the duchefs in her robes of {tate. Men, whofe ap. 
probation females court, are lefs dazzled by fplendour than 
they are charmed by confiftency. She who affeets more than 
her fituation permits, will never be the object of their fincere 
regard. She who is con{tantly varying with the varying fa- 
fhion, will in their eyes appear a weak and trifling creature, 
The embellithments of her perfon will be juftly fuppofed to 
occupy all her attention; and her mind will be deemed 
naked, in proportion to the enceafing pains fhe takes to fet 
off her exterior. 

I have already faid, that drefs fhould be adapted to circum. 
{tances and fituation ; but I have farther to remark, that it 
fhould alfo be fuited to age. Ifthe girl of thirteen dreffes 
like the woman of twenty, or the matron like the maid, can 
they efcape ridicule and reprehenfion? Youth and inexperi- 
ence will find an advocate in every generous heart to exercife 
its harmlefs vanity ; but age throwing out lures for admira 
tion, through the medium of fafhion and fancy, will only 
meet with contempt! 

a 


SIMPLE INCIDENTS. 


ie a vifit made by the late Mr. Howard to one of our pro- 
JL vincial places of confinement, he found full employment 
for his vat and unconfined abilities. Already had this glorious 
philanthropift, by his judicious operations, given an air ; 
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neatnefs and comfort, not only to the gloomy abodes of for. 
row, but even to thofe of infamy; yet he forgot not acertain 
diftingtion in the pecuniary advantages attending his refearches 
and amendments. ‘The whire-wathed wall, the health-reftor- 
ing ventilator, and wholefome food, were granted indiferimi- 
nately ; but it was only to the claims of unhappy debtors that 
thofe exclufive privileges were allowed; and even the map- 
nitude of his donations were fuited to the nature of thofe mis- 
fortunes which gave the refpective fufferers their rights to a 
benevolence fo unreftrained, yet fo properly apportioned ; and 
in fuch inftances, the noble difpenfer, while they lightened his 
purfe, felt how much they increafed even his temporal felicity. 

Among the latter clais of miferables, Mr. Howard had 
one day found the plea of compaflion moft powerfully en- 
forced by the decent manners and filent diftreis of a female, 
in whofe cadaverous complexion, funken eyes, and fragile 
hgure, he traced the effects of accumulated misfortunes, and 
fancied the ravages he beheld were impatable to a mind too 
delicate to bear the repeated ftorms of undeferved calamity.— 
Her apartment, fince the late alterations, was kept in a ftyle 

uliarly neat; and while, in fome, the initials of their 
carelefs inhabitants (marked by a fmoaky light) had fullied 
their new-cleaned cielings, her’s preferved its cheerful hue. 

In anfwer to Mr. Howard’s enquiries refpecting this inte- 
refting obje@t, he was informed, that the went thither to af- 
flt her hufband and father, who had been confined for feve- 
ral months in a fituation which foon proved fatal to the old 
man.—At this part of the gaoler’s haranpue he was interrupt- 
ed by the fubject of it, who immediately, underftanding the 
drift of his difcourfe, modeftly entreated, that if her worthy 
patron would honour her {6 far as to liften to a few_fimple in- 
sidents, fhe might be permitted so tell her own (tory. 

Our generous countryman, fully underftanding the delicacy 
which chofe not to truft the ignorant and unfecling with a re- 
capitulation by which it might be materially injured in the eye 
of a difeerning auditor, readily agreed to the propofition g 
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and, an opportunity foon occurring, he liftened, with a pa. 
tience that did him honour, to a tale of domeftic affliction, 





—— 








A ee ee eee a ee ee ee ee 






“ It is certain,” faid Mrs. Melfom, * that I have no 
eaufe to blufh at the confequences of events which no human 
forefight could oppofe with fuccefs ; yet, as in feveral of the 
tranfactions I have now to relate, Prudence, that fecondary 
virtue, was too often fupplied by an irrefiftible affedtion, it is 
to be feared " 

“ Fear nothing, madam,” he cried ; “ but remember that 
you are talking to a fellow-creature, who—” and he fighed— 
‘is (it may be) not more indebted to Prudence than your. 
felf, in thofe incidents which are guided by the impulle of the 
heart.” 

** You encourage me, Sir,” replied the almoft delighted 
narrator, “ to unfold the early propenfities of youth, which 
Originated, as I have reafon to think, in the unbounded in- 
dulgence of my father, whofe profits as a wealthy citizen en- 
abled him to fupply all the purpofes of female extravagance ; 
aod he took abundant care to replenifh a purfe which ought 
to have been inexhauftible to anfwer the demands I was con 
tinually in the habit of making. To this error, and I think 
it was the moft culpable 1 can recolle&, an oppofition was 
made from a quarter whence it was wholly unexpected. Ah! 
Sir, need I fay it came from a hufband, who, incited " 
what he faw of a perfon, a difpofition, and a fortune not del- 
a became a fuccefsful candidate for my hand ; and 

oon after our marriage he began, by the moft delicate and 
tender remonitrances, to attack the foible | have mentioned. 
It was impoffible to take exceptions at a conduct which had 
our domeftic felicity and worldly advantage for its object; 
but my dear, miftaken parent, who proportioned his calcula | 
tions of my happinefs to the envy my appearance excited, 
found little confolation in the idea that our trade was increal- 
ing with our comforts, or that our fhop (which was that of a 
goldfmith) glittered with every brilliant and valuable article 


that affluence needed, or luxury could fancy. Nor could he 
properly 
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properly appreciate the fatisfaction which rofe from the idea, 
that, while our Chriftmas feitivities were fupported with mo- 
deration, and a decent hilarity, we owed none of their de- 
lights to the unpaid-for rarities of the neceflitous tradefman, 
whofe bills my hufband pun@ually difcharged before the com- 
mencement of a feafon when the value of money advances in 
proportion to its fcarcity. However, the courle of feveral 
years’ experience not only ftapgered my father’s faith in the 
efficacy of worldly pomp and parade, but he began by degrees 
to adopt his fon-in-law’s ideas refpeGting a moderate enjoy- 
ment of earthly gratifications ; and then it was | encouraged ne 
with but for the perpetuation of our domeftic enjoyments, to 
which the {weet employment of rearing two promifing infants 
were added. 

‘«* Here, indeed, had we refted, all might have been well ; 
but, induced by a hope of fecuring to his beloved grandchil- 
dren a fource of affluence fuperior to our prefent poffeflions, 
their paternal friend was tempted to venture a great part of his 
property upon fpeculation, and in the courfe of three months 
found himfelf accountable to a mercilefs credicor for the full 
fum of thirteen thoufand pounds; nor could he exonerate 
himfelf from the dreadful burden without unobjectionable fe- 
curity. To the offer my huiband immediately brought for- 
ward for that generous purpofe, I could only oppofe, though 
with an agonizing heart, the injury our children might fuftain, 
fhould he become anf{werable for the debt. 

“ And for whom, Mary,’ faid that affectionate being, 
‘+ has this danger been incurred ?”’ 

“ T underitood him, and gratefully acquiefced in the deed, 
—I will not detain your attention on this part of our hiltory 
any longer, my good Sir, than to fay, that the fecurity was 
but a prelude to greater loffes ; and my father, by the capture 
of feveral veffels, which contained the remainder of his for- 
tune, became reduced to accept a refidence with the children 
he had nearly ruined. Still, however, we were not unhappy: 
my hufband’s ftri&t ceconomy, his refignation, and con{tant 
cheerfulnefs, in fome meafure dati H us to our lot; and IJ 
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believe the dear parent, whofe miftaken kindnefs had proved 
fo unfortunate, {uffered more than we did, when he faw ys 
deprived of ovr fhop and goods, in confequence of a demand 
apon Mr. Melfom for the payment of the important bond. 

“ However, if our fuftenance was coarfe, hunger and ex. 
ercife gave it unufual fweetnefs ; if fcanty, we were confoled 
with the certainty that it was paid for ; and it was oar joint 
refolution to fupport our poor father under the calamity which 
threatened even his exiftence. 

‘* For fome months fucceeding thefe events, our expecta 
tions refpecting a futare fupport were various and indetermin- 
ate, and every day brought freth perplexities ; till one fatal 
evening decided the fate of a devoted family, the remem. 
brance of which, even now, fills my heart with recollected 
anguifh ; for, oh, Sir, my beloved, my patient hufband was 
torn from his forrowing relations, and lodged, without hope 
of relief, within thefe dreary walls. 

** It was impofhible to keep this terrible circumftance from 
our father, whofe agonies were inexpreflible, from the painful 
confideration that 4e had eventually deftroyed the fame, the 
peace, and fortunes of thofe he beft loved ; for Mr. Melfom 
was arrefted by a creditor who would not join in the compof- 
tion to which the reft of them had readily agreed. You will 
of courfe underftand that the bond had been fully difcharged ; 
but, unable to weather the fhock of fuch ademand, my hut 
band’s trade was irreparably injured by it ; and to add to our 
calamity, the dear parent, who never heard the fmalleft re- 
proach from either of us, gave himfelf up to utter defpair, and 
we loft him, | fear, by means too horrible to dwell on. 

« It was a period to me fo big with wretchednefs, that not 
all Mr. Melfom’s well-intended confolattons, his pious remon- 
ftrances, and affetionate references to the dear children, who 
wept, unconfcious of the real caufe, could, fora long feafon, 
overcome the violent agitation of my fpirits ; but neceflity, 
co-operating with his energetic reprefentations, at laft induced 
me to collect fome portion of that fortitude which had enabled 
me to fupport lefs trying fcenes ; and, too well affured of our 
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veriecutor’s inflexibility to hope for poor Meliom’s liberation, 
| brought this girl and boy hither, where ime, that power- 
ful veconciler to our deftiny, blunted in a degree the forrow it 
could not heal. 

«“ Another cloud foon after gathered, and threatened to 
deprive me of every worldly idee —in the rapid and un- 
conquerable decline of my tender hufband. Ah! Sir, there 
was no appeal from the immortal decree ; and only one fort~ 
night has elapfed fince every hope of worldly happinefs was 
buried under yonder turf!’ pointing to a burying-yround 
which lay oppofite to her grated window—** Yes, that {pot 
contains the relicks of my beloved’ Melfom !”” 

“ But why, my dear ;Madam,” interrogated her foftened 
vifitor, * do you yet remain under this roof?’ 

*“ Merely, Sir, becaufe I cannot go hence till thofe de- 
mands are paid which his fatal illnefs occafioned. When 
that is completed, I maft feek fome fituation where our for- 
mer eftablifhment is totally unknown.” 

“ What!” exclaimed Mr. Howard, “ have you no 
friend, whofe remembrance of your undeferved diftrefs is 
{trong enough to induce them to aflift in fupporting your hap- 
lefs young ones ?”” 

“ Alas!—no, Sir. My hufband’s émprudence, as they term 
it, has furnifhed them with motives for decl.ning even my 
acquaintance ; and now | know not when or ow I can leave 
this prifon.” ' 

“ Bat J do,” faid the generous philanthropift. « Not 
another night fhall thefe children {tay in a dwelling fo uncom- 
fortable. No thanks, my good woman !’’ for the en:aptured 
widow had already fallen on her knees before him—** / am 
but an agent. Yonder,” and he poinied upwards, “ your 
gratitude ts indifpenfabie!” 

He then arofe, and, placing a purfe in her hand, continu- 
td———'* Adieu, my friend; probably we fhall meet no more ; 
but I cannot forget that I owe confiderable pleafure to the re- 
cital of a few pathetic and simPLE INCIDENTS, 
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TO THE OLD WOMAN. 


Madam, 


{ AM an old woman as well as yourfelf. I am a plain 
citizen’s wife, and, therefore, don’t know whether my 
unpolifhed diétion will be acceptable to a lady of your refine. 
ment. 

You muft know, Madam, that my only daughter has re. 
ceived a boarding-fchool education; has: learned French, 
mufic, dancing, drawing, embroidery, &c. &c. &c. and, 
for a citizen’s daughter, may be confidered tolerably well 
accomplifhed ; but, amidft all thefe elegancies and refinements, 
fhe has acquired a moft unfortunate propenfity to reading ;— 
not that I difapprove of reading, Madam; but the fubfcrbes 
to a circulating library, and reads nothing in the world but 
novels—nothing but novels, Madam, from morning till night. 
——She is about eighteen ; has been a year and a half from 
fchool, and, during that time, I really believe fhe has never 
fat two hours in the houfe without a novel in her hand: in 
fhort, fhe reads fo much, that | am afraid fhe will read herfelf 
into a confumption, for ‘the already looks fo pale, that, were 
T not conftantly with her, J don’t think I fhould know her.— 
The maid is generalty difpatched to the library two or three 
times in the day, to change books, One week fhe will read 
in the following order : Exccffive Senfibility,— Refined De- 
li ‘cacyy—Difintere ed Love,— Sentimental Beauty, &c.  \n the 
next come-—— Horrid My ofleries yor Haunted C aestaanil 
Towers, —Direful Incantations, and an endlefs lift of fimilar 
titles. 

Her father finds fault; I feold; but all in vain: thefe time- 
killing companions monopolize every hour that is not devoted 
to drefs or fleep. Nay, I have known inftances, when the 
fictitious page has been uz ifials intercfling, Of her. fitting up 
all night, ard going like a Il day y» in order to arrive at the 
denouement (this is one of my daughter’s words) of the i 
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Then, again, fhe teazes me almott to death: “ Now, 
my dear mamma !”” fhe will cry, “ here is fomething fo ele- 
gantly fentimental, fo bewitchingly fweet, fo fafcinatingly 
charming, that you mult liften to it; you mult, indeed, 

mamma !”’ 

In confequence of this endearing folicitation I am com- 
pelled to attend to fome whining, love-fick nonfenfe, which, 
perhaps, fome thirty or forty years ago, might have pleafed 
me, had it come from the lips of a handfome young man. I 

. do not with to fupprefs tendernefs ; but a continued repetition 
of fuch reading feems, by infufing falfe and romantic notions, 
' &§ to injure, rather than to improve, the natural feelings of fen- 
, fibility. 

; A variety of other inconveniencies attend this filly attach- 
; ment. My daughter is now marriageable ; but the young ci- 
tizens all feem afraid to encounter with a lady of fuch exten/ive 











‘ reading : in confequence of which, Iam afraid the girl will 
a never pet a hufband ; for the cannot expect a gentleman, un- 
. tefs he be of broken fortune, who may think, by marryinga 


i citizen’s daughter, to repair it. A thought, however, came 
into my head, a day or two ago, which induced me to trou- 
ble you with this letter. 


s a lady of your years and experience muft have a large 


7 circle of friends and acquaintance, in which, no doubt, are 
ad many literary gentlemen ; and as a fimilarity of tafte muft be 
. pleating to thofe who are in purfuit of a wife, pen may be 

; in your power to recommend a deferving fuitor. Maria (for 
ar that is my daughter’s name) has always been confidered rather 


handfome than otherwife ; but of late, as I told you before, 

the has acqyired a palenefs, which can only be attributed to 
if her exceflive reading. ‘This, however, with a little country 
. air and exercife, might foon be overcome. She poffeffes av 

excellent temper, a very large portion of very fine fentiment ; 
Me and, after what 1 have faid, 1 dare fay you are convinced of 

her having a tafte for literature. As to her fortune, madam, 
A —my good man and J are both far gone im years, agd at our 
. deceafe it will be very far from contemptible. 


Uz If 
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If you cannot afhft me in this mode, do, my dear Madam, 
think of fome expedient whereby Maria may be reftored to the 
paths of plain tenfe and fober life. Your attention to this 
epiftie wall oblige, 








Dear Madam, 
Your humble fervant, 
Feb. I 799- ‘¥ HH. 








a BU, Bens 
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MARIA CORBYN. 


A TALE. 







\ CCOMPLISHED and beautiful, Maria was, at the 

“XX inexperienced age of fifteen, left, by the fond indulg. 
ence of an aged and infirm father, almott entirely without 
controul. Her extreme vivacity and cheerfulnefs of temper 
caufed her to be eagerly followed by the young and the gay; 
and her own innocence leading her to judge in the molt fa- 
vourable manner of others, made her eafily incline to believe 
that the attentions fhe received from either fex were merel 
the tribute due to her own merits, or a fincere regard in thole 
who fo ardently profeffed it. 

This idea encouraged, foon laid the feeds of a vanity ulti- 
mately tending to her deftruiion. Of all the errors into 
which youth are likely to fall, that of incaution with refpect 






ent er ae 
seen 







- NO RR OR ch sh NMR RIM a e 























to their choice of affociates is the moft dangerous : a pleafing ! 
perfon, infinuating manner, and a plaufible addrefs, are fufhe ‘ 
cient to deceive the unwary; till, like the foftered {nake, it ! 
rifes to deftroy its benefaGtor. So it was with Maria, who, 
deflitute of maternal care to direct her choice, was eafily Jed 
into the {nare of thofe who find it their intereft to fully a ‘tee \ 
putation fairer than their own. c 
Lucinda Harrop, a gay votary of fafhion, foon caught the 
admiration of our fair novice, wnd, ambitious of making one ‘ 





imthole circles wheie see fhone with fo much {plendour, made 
hes vy degrees her bofom companion, In the humble retire- 
ment 
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ment which her father had chofen as beft fuited to his indo- 
Jent and tranquil difpoficion, Maria had left one heart that 
fondly fighed for her ; but as Edward Denville was the heir 
of an immenfe fortune, paternal authority prevented his union 
with the daughter of an obfcure clergyman; and, as Mr. 
Corbyn was at heart a man of the moft unimpeachable inte- 
prity, he removed to town, that the youth might no longer 
be expofed to a temptation fo great as the beauty and artlefs 
affection of Maria held out. 

Immerfed in the pleafures of the difipated metropolis, 
Maria felt her ruftic attachment fuperfeded by the powerful 
calls of ambition ; and, as the levity of Lucinda gave free 
encouragement to the flatterers that furrounded them, few 
hours were left for reflection, or the remembrance of Edward. 
He had written two letters to her, which fhe punctually an- 
{wered; but the third, a multiplicity of engagements and 
evident coldnefs of fentiment caufed to remain unnoticed.— 
Alarmed at this change, he took the firlt opportunity he 
could pofhbly obtain of following her to town. He remon- 
(trated with her upon her negligence, and revived, by his 
kindnefs, all thofe tender emotions which his prefence never 
failed to infpire. 

At the hotel where he lodged, he one day took his dinner 
with fome gentlemen who alfo refided there ; when, after the 
wine had pone brifkly round, he heard a gentleman, almoft 
in a {tate of intoxication, give for his toalt—* Maria Corbyn.’ 
Surprized at hearing her name fo familiarly mentioned, he 
demanded of the baronet, who had fo vociferoufly announced 
it, whom he meant. 

“ Why, what the d—I are your driving at?” cried Sir 
Tames. “ You have not been long in aie: or you 
would have known the prettieft girl in. it. She was intro- 
duced to me by my Lucy.” 

“ Your Lucy !” reiterated the aftonifhed Edward. “ I 
» — 2m equally ignorant now, whether you mean the Lady I have 
» ey tome acquaintance with—.” 


| U3 “ Oh,” 
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© Oh,”’ ‘cried another, “ Lucy Harrop is the girl Sir 
James——that is to fay, has under his protection :—you un- 
derftand me ?”’ added he, winking fignificantly. 

Almoft too much agitated to exprefs himfelf clearly, Ed. 
ward replied—“ It cannot be the fame; ’tis impoflible ; m 
Maria would never affociate with a woman of blemifhed cha- 
racter !” 

, Your Maria!’ exclaimed the gentleman who had given 
him the former piece of information. “ What, I fuppofe 
fhe is under your protection ?”’ 

Irritated by the {neer with which thefe words were pro- 
nounced, Edward replied———“ She is.——Maria Corbyn isa 
woman of virtue !—and | will protect her with my life.” 

They burft into a loud laugh. 

‘* I will not {tay to be infulted,” cried Edward, throwing 
a card upon the table—* There is my addrefs :—if any one 
here conceives he has a call upon me, I will not fail to anfwer 
it ina proper manner.” He then flew to Maria, related to 
her what had pafled, and begged her to affure him that fhe 
was not the perfon alluded to. 

« Indeed I can give you no fuch affurance,” faid Maria, 
calmly. “ Mifs Lucinda Harrop is my very intimate friend, 
and I have feen Sir James at her apartments: yet, to fet 
your heart at reft, you may believe me, Edward, fhe isa girl 
of good family and refpeétable character ; but the Baronet 
may have finifter defigns in impeaching her character.” 

Edward {truck his forehead in perplexity. “ You have 
faid, Mifs Corbyn, that you value my friendfhip. Will you 
give me one proof of your efteem and wifh to promote. my 
happinefs? Say, dear Maria, will you give up your acquaint 
ance with Mifs Harrop ?” 

“* Dear Edward, I would do any thing in my power to 
oblige you; but you expe too much; I am under infinite 
obligations to Lucinda ; and it would be the height of ingra- 
titude to quarrel with her, on the mifreprefentations of ap 
inebriated Baronet.” 

Edward, 
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Edward, unwilling to force her inclinations, and fondly 
hoping her reprefentation was juft, took an affectionate fare- 
well ; and only ftaying in town long enough to afcertain that 

he fhould hear nothing from his fellow lodgers, returned 
to W 

Sir James now publicly declared himfelf her adorer, pur- 
fued her like her thadow, and, notwithitanding the refent- 
ment of his fair miftrefs, did not defpair of carrying his point. 





¢ Her inflexible virtue was a material obftacle in his way, and 

required the utmoft exertion of his artifice to remove ; but as 
ye he carefully concealed his defign from Maria, fhe concluded 
3 his intentions were honourable, and, flattered by the admira- 


tion of fuch a confpicuous character, fuffered his attentions, ig- 
norant of the confequences they were likely to produce. 





g The fudden death of Mr. Corbyn gave a moft fuccefsful turn 
ie to his views; and, under the moift {pecious femblance of dif- 
as interefted friendfhip, he offered to take charge of her till her 
0 affairs could be fo fettled as to place her in a proper fituation. 
ie —Imagining herfelf fafe under the eye of her friend Lucinda, 
= fheconfented, and foon found the motive with which fhe was 

a fo folicited. 
d, Wholly in the power of a diffolute young man, her only 
et hope was in the arrival of Edward, to whom fhe had imme- 
irl diately written ; but, as no anfwer arrived, fhe was reduced 
et to the mean fubterfuge of apparent fubmiflion, to enfure a 
temporary fafety. Week-.after week, however, elapfed, and 
ve no letter was received from Edward; when, entering one 
ou night a box at Drusy Lane Theatre, the perceived him on 
ny fe the oppofite fide of the houfe, dreffed in deep mourning. In 
nt» afew minutes fhe caught his eye: he ftarted; the blood rofe 


high in his cheeks, and he turned his face inftantly to the 
to ftage. 


ite ** Ah!”” fighed Maria, “ Ais father too is perhaps dead— 

ra has left him in affluence———and he now difdains the humble 
ao Maria !’’ 

Pride for a moment prevailed ; and, determined not to let 

rd, hun perceive her mortification, fhe turned, and addreffed Sir 

James 
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James in a conftrained maaner, yet which he miftook for 
dawning kindmefs. In return, he behaved to her with an 
increafing familiarity, which the now found it difficult to re. 
pulfe. Ina thort time Edward quitted the houfe, and her 
eyes vainly watched their own box-door, in expectation of his 
entrance. Defpair at length fucceeded, and the returned 
home in a {tate of mind eafily to be im: agined. 


(To be concluded in our next.) 
a 


FOR THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 


MR. EDITOR, 


f hye pleafure and improvement I have derived from the 

rufal of your publication, induces me to venture to 
offer it one of my frf efforts. If it be fortunate enough to 
meet with your approbation, I fhall be highly gratified ; but, 
on the other hand, fhould it be found to contain fome juveni- 


lities, I rely on your candour to make all proper allowances, 
as it is the production of a girl in her teens. 
Iam, Sir, 
A conftant Reader and Admirer of the 
Lady’s Monthly Mufeum, 


THE ADVANTAGES OF GOOD-NATURE, 


Goop-Naturs is the quality to which all that adorns or 
elevates mankind muft owe its power of pleafing. Without 
Good-nature, learning and bravery can to feeble minds only 
be formidable ; and without it, virtue, though it may indeed 
awe by it’s dignity, mult always be viewed at a diftance, and 
will fcarcely gain a friend, or attract an imitator. 

Good-nature may be defined to be a habit of bein 
a conftant and perennial foftnefs of manner, wahace at 
proach, and fuavity of difpofition. It is the ftate vere 
gaiety and umconcern, the act and emanation of a mind re- 
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garding only the gratification of others. er that, 
whenever they afpire to pleafe, they malt be merry, and lofe 
all referve in overflowing jollity; but though fuch perfons 
may, fora time, be heard with applaufe and admiration, they 
feldom delight uslong. Boifterous mith is generally accom- 
panied with fatirical wit, which hardly ever fails of giving 
{ome one pain; whereas Good-nature boats of no faculties 
which all prefent do not believe to be in their own power ; 
and it charms principally by not offending. 

Nothing can more clearly prove the value of this quality,. 
than that it recommends thofe who are deftitute of all other 
excellencies, by procuring regard to the trifling, friendfhip to 
the worthlefs, and affection to the dull. Gaod-nature is, in- 
deed, generally degraded by the characters in which it is 
found; for, being confidered as a cheap and valgar quality, 
we find it often negleéted by perfons of rank and fortune ; 
who, perhaps, ithagine that they have fome right to gratify 
themfelves at the expence of others, and are to demand com- 
pliance, rather than to practife it. What can be more unreae 
ee fonable, than to lofe the will to pleafe, when we are confcious 
of the power ?—or what can fhew greater tyranny of difpofi- 
tion, than to chufe any fort of influence before that of kind- 
nes? He that regards the welfare of others, fhould endea- 


aaa fT aw 


at vour to make his virtues approachable, that they may be loved 
and copied ; and he that confiders his own bappinefs, and 
the wants which every one feels (or will feel) of external af 
: OF 


fiftance, will rather with to be furrounded by friends that 
love, than by thofe who admire his excellencies, or folicit 
his favours. Admiration ceafes with Novelty, and Intereft 


=2 


leed gains its end, and retires. 
and In fhort, a perfon whofe great qualities want the ornament 
of fuperficial attractions is like a naked mountain containing 
fed, mines of gold, which will be only frequented till the treafure 
ap 6 exhaufted. 
yeed ALBINA, 
di re- 
ding 
ANEC. 
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ANECDOTE of the great DR. DESAGULIERS, 
HE Doétor being invited to make one of an illuftr. 
ous company, a young officer prefent, being un- 
happily addicted to fwearing in his difcourfe, at the period of 
every oath would continually afk the Doétor’s pardon. The 
Doétor bore this levity fome time with great patience ; at 
length he was neceffitated to filence the {wearer with this fine 
rebuke: “ Sir, you have taken fome pains to render me ridi- 
culous (if poflible) by your pointed apologies. Now, Sir, I 
am to tell you—/f God Almighty docs not bear you (1 affure 
you), J never wll tell him.” 


~_ 


SCHOOL otf ARTS. 


NO. I8t. 


To ae Water Colours from finking on Paper or Prints. 


B IL ifinglafs in fair water until it acquires the confiltence 

of weak gum-water; then with a piece of clean {ponge, 
ora clean varnith brufh, go over the print twice before you 
begin to lay on your colours. 


To Si/k or Satin for painting in Water Colours. 
Take ifinglafs, and boil it in ipirits of wine, or brandy, to 
the confiftence of ftrong gum-water; and when you have 
drawn your outline with a black-lead pencil, go over all the 
parts to be coloured with the compofition, and when dry you 
may commence your work. 
44 Varnifo for Prinis, Drawings, Fancy Work, &c. &. 
Take four ounces of ifinglafs, in fmall pieces ; boil it in 
one quart of brandy or fpirits of wine ; expofe it to the air, 
and when only warm, wath over the print or drawing (which 
fhould be previoufly mounted), and let it ftand till quite dry; 
then wath it again at a {inall diftance from the fire, or it will 
blifter ; which repeat two or three times; then go twice ovet 
with the following white varnifh:—Take of gum fandaric, 
and gum maitich, equal quantities, diffolve them in {pirits ot 
wine, let them fettle two days, then ftrain through a linea 
cloth, and pour the clear liquor into a bottle for ufe. - 
THEA 
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THEATRICALS. 

- Fan. New Pantomime, called the Macic Oak; or 
a 29. Hare: quin Woon Currer, was performed 
h at Covent Garden Theatre for the firfttime. The fcenery is 
‘x appropriate, and the tricks and deceptions not inferior to any 
i thing of the Harlequinade kind that has been exhibited for 
i. fome years. Mrs. Wybrow, the Columbine, goes through 


I the broad-fword exercife in the fteps of a hornpipe, and 
. performs it with very pleafing effea. 


Tr This Pantomime has been received with confiderable ap- 
laufe, and continues to bring crowded houfes. 
Feb. 8. The Oratorios commenced at Covent Garden 
Theatre, under the management o! Meffrs. Afhleys Amon 
the vocal performers were Madame Mara; Mrs. Atkins, Mils 
t. Waters, anda Mifs : apper 5 Mefirs. Incledon, Sale, Page, 
nce Bartleman, and Matter Ejltott. 
ges a 
you 


PHILOPREPES TO PARTHENIA* 


| peaiprserns fends his love to Parthenia, and re- 

~ que(ts her again to perule, with more attention, his 

the paper on the proprietys decency, and fitnefs, of all defor ip- 
tions of ladies, that is, as Jemmy Jumps has it— 





“ Thick-legg’d ladies, 

i: FF * Thin legp’d ladies, 

it 10 ** Dowdy ladies,” 

c adopting the fame fafhion in drefs. It will, on mature reflec- 
vbich tion, folve all her queftions, and refer every further enquiry 
yet | fhe may have to make to Tafte. If this is not 2. compliment, 
tw Philoprepes knows not what is ; for here he fuppofes Parthenia 
pre pofiefled both of feafe to refle@, and safle to chufe, 
rits of - 
HEA le 





ee 
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Inthe interim, for her private fatisfaction, Pdiloprepes af. 
fures Parthenia, who, by her name, /bould be in a fate of vir. 
gintty, that, if the be pretty, he cares not how he fees her 
Sirelled, or how little the dreffes; but that, if Burton-op. 
Trent fhould, in her, have produced Juvenal’s Black Swan, 
an ugly woman, he cares not whether he ever fees her, dreffed 


or undrefled. 
Pall. Mail. 
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CABINET OF FASHION, 


Wit 


ELEGANT COLOURED ENGRAVINGS. 





MORNING DRESS, 


Firft Figure. Piain muflin gown, laced over the breaf, 
and lace frills round the neck; dhawl, crimfon filk. Head. 
drefs, radiated with white and crimfon fatin, lilac muflia 
twilted round the head, and falling with a taflel on the right 
fhoulder. Crimfon fatin fhoes. 

Second Figure. Straw hat, turned up all round, with white 
veil, meckcloth, gown buttoned with mameluke buttons from 
top to bottom. Shoes and thaw! of fcarlet kerfeymere, 


FULL DRESS, 


Carbonette habit of white muflin, with long fleeves, {quare 
cape, fafh, and turban with knots in. front, a part fhading the 
face on one fide; the whole trimmed with lace. White lee 
ther fhoes, and white fan with filver {pangles, 

' Sitting Figure. Blue fatin gown, with white fatin body and 
ficeyes ; a large amethyft, in a broad gold f{quare fetting, on 
the breaitt. Matlin neck-handkerchiet placed in feftoons.— 
Head-drefs, white fatin and black velvet ftriped with gold, 
and white fatin handkerchief with gold'fringe tied under the 
chin with gold cord; gold chain necklace with {quare plates 


Shoes, white fatin. 
REVIEW 
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REVIEW OF FEMALE LITERATURE. 





a. Romances. By I. D'Ifraci. Cadell and Davies, Murray 
and Highiley, Sc. Sve. 8s. 


R. D’Ifracli has evinced his judgment of the true ftyle 
iL of romance by a former publication*, and has pre- 
faced the prefent by a Poetical Effay on Romance and Ro- 
mancers, illuftrated by pertinent annotations. ‘This poem is 
finely fancied, and highly wrought, with the exception of 
two or three detective rhymes, which will, no doubt, be at- 
tended to by the author in a future edition. 
The Romances, three in number, are as follow: 
I, Mejnoun and Leila, the Arabian Petrarch aod Laura, 
II. Love and Humility. 
II. ‘The Lovers; or, the Birth of the Pleafing Arts. 
There is a richnefs of imagery, and a delicacy of tafle 
vifible in them all, but more particularly, we think, in the 
third, which reflect much credit on their ingenious writer, 
and enable us with great } semnain and full confidence to re- 


* Account of the Origin and Progrc{s of meoniisd, in ** Curiofities 
of Literature.”” It her been cor ted into the * Encyclopaedia Britany 
nica,” Art. Romance: a liberty againft which Mr. D'tfraeli feems 
Warm!y to protelt, on the ground of tts having been a juvenile produc. 
tion. We do not fee, however, on a relerence to the article, that it con 
do him alas diicredit. 

x cam: 
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commend them to the peru Hal of our fais patronedfes. Ot our 
young readers, efpecially, they are calculated to exp: ries the 
minds, unprove the ideas, and correét the taite, by ! mye. 
+ ee trom the infidious and fulfome productions of the mere 
circulating library, to works which, while they intereft re 
heart, will leave the mind, not unvitiated only, but ee 
Interfperfed through the volume are fome beautiful litt! 
poems, which give a pleafing diverfity to the general fabjec. 


ee 


. A Picee of Family Biography, in three volumes, dedicated 
to George Colman, Efg.12zm0o. 10s.6d. Bell, Oxford-/lret, 


AMIDST an inundation of frivolity daily iffuing from the 
Prefs in the fhape of Novels, we are happy to congratulate 
our readers on this acquifition to their entertainment. 

This is a pure legitimate work, in which the intereft with- 
out improbability is extraordinarily preferved throughout, and 
it abounds alfo with inimitable (trokes of humour, wit, wh i, 
and eccentricity. Sance the days of Fielding and Smolkt, we 
have feen nothing fo nearly approach lag ‘to their manner, 
without the fervility of imitation. The “ingenious Author, 
who we are intormed is a veteran in another branch of litera- 
ture, has evidently drawn his characters from Ife; indeed, 
they fo clofely refemble nature, that the reader will fancy he 
fees the foible of his friend in every page. 

If however we might venture to puefs as to fome of the de- 
finite objects of his happy raillery, we fhould not hefitate to 
fet down a crofs-reading Connoiffeur »a whimfical Literary Cha- 
ratier, a rapid Dramatip}, a popular Welch Baronet, and many 
females of the Jaut torn, whofe names it would be invidious, 
and certain! unneceffary, to particularize. The fingular ad- 
ventures of Ferry form a charming Epifode ; indeed the 
many ridiculous fituations in which his unfortunate ftars place 
him, excite our rifibility from the beginning to the end, 
We envy not the fenfations of the reader who would not 
feel warmly intercfked in the deltiny of the lovely — 
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and fvmpathtze tin the fufferings of the unfortunate M; infballs. 
The Author fhoots at hich game, tn his character of /ady 
Greymom, and the noble-fpi ‘rited Llannelthy yy who has /bivered 
hus sieabers | in the fervice ot his country, , will be eafily recoy- 
nizede Some charming pteces of epigrammatic and plaintive 
poctry are interipe rled, which indicate a brilliant fanc y, and 
a very refined tafte. ‘The cataftrophe is brought about with 
great ingenuity, and the moral is perfectly unexceptionable. 


a - 
{ 
3. The Nurfe. A Poem. Tranflated from the Italian of 
Lurgi Tanfilio, by W ‘ilkam Rofioe, 6s. 


SATISFIE Dehat all our female readers with to be mothers, 
and that it will be the honour of the greate(t number to enjoy 
that blefing, we are happy in prefenting them with a Poe 
; : extremely appropriate to that character. Nor will it be lefs 

acceptable to them, or the public, that 1t comes in a tranifla- 
tion by no lefs a mafter than Mr. Rofcoe, whofe familiar ac- 
quaintance with Italian literature is well known to the literary 
world, and whofe verfions fubftantiate his intimacy with the 
Mufes. We cannot give a better account of the poem, 
than in the elegant tranflator’s own words. ‘This, he fays, 
may be confidered as a fingular and interefting produétion, 
As the work of one of the brighteft wits in that conftellation 
of penius which appeared 1 10 Italv in the fixtcenth century, and 
which yet diffales a permanent light over the horizon of litera- 
ture, it is worth notice and confideration. Contemporary with 
Anotto, with Bembo, with Cafa, and with the two Taffo’s, 
Tanfilo was not perhaps inferior to any writer of his thes 
in the fimplicity of his diétion, the elegance of his tatte, 
or a ttriét adherence to truth and nature. But independent 
of the merit which the poem may be prefumed to poffefs, 


‘. ‘* 
— ae 


from the acknowledge d charaéter of the Author, it will be 
' found, on examination, to contain within itfelf fufficient claims 
to the approbation of the admirers of Italian poetry. The 
j iubjegt is in an high degree intereding ; and is treated in a 


X 2 manner 
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manner peculiarly pointed and direct ; yet without violating 
that decorum which is due to the public at large, and in parti- 
cular to the fex to whom it is addrefled. To thofe who feel 
the laudable curiofity, and acknowledge the utility of com- 
paring the manner of different ages, it will afford mary ftrik. 
ing indications of the ftate of fociety at the period in which it 
was written; and will tend to fhew, that the ideas and feel. 
ings of mankind on all fubjeéts of general concern, are much 
tefs liable to variation from the diverfity of time and place, 
than is frequently fuppofed. Such is the coincidence between 


the ftate of manners in Italy in the fixteenth century and. 


in England in the eighteenth, that the Tranflator, though 
intending to accommodate the poem to modern times, has 
feldom found it expedient to vary from the original in the 
flighteft degree. And if he has not wholly filed in his 
purpofe, he thinks that it will appear, that it would be diffis 
cult, even in the prefent day, to adduce arguments more point. 
edly dire&ted, than thofe of the Author againft the abufe 
which it was his purpofe to reform.—The cuttom ftill fo pre- 
valent, he adds, of committing the children of the richer and 
middle ranks of fociety to be brought up by the poor, jis, in 
his opinion, one of the moft efficacious; and, like al other vici- 
ous inftitutions, its effects are injurious to all the parties who 
engage in it. The reafon generally affigned by medical men 
for promoting a cuftom which has of late received the almoft 
univerfal fanétion, is, that the mode of living which now pre- 
wails in the higher ranks, is fuch, as renders it impoffible for 
a woman to afford her infant thofe advantages which are in- 
difpenfably neceflary to its exiftence and fupport. But is it 
poflible to conceive a feverer fatire againft the female fex 
than this affertion implies? Such, it feems, is the rage for 
pleafure and amufement, that it moft be gratified even by the 
facrifice of the moft important duties of life, and a practice 
which, generally extended, would endanger the very exiltence 
of the human race. ‘The affiftance of a nurfe is not then in- 
tended as a benefit to the child, but as a ticence to the mother 
to purfue her gratifications without thole reftraints which the 
performance 
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rmance of her own proper and indifpenfable duties would 
impofe upon her, and by the due exercife of which fhe would 
find her health and affeéctions equally improved. 

We will indulge our readers with a very beautiful fonnet 
addrefled to Mrs. Rofcoe, which indicates a {pecies of excel- 
lence in our Author, in the endearing relations both of an 
hafband and a father, much more eftimable, in our opinion, 
than all his literary talents, eminent as they omnalale are, 
have yet difclofed. But we cannot help regretting, that the 
sidicalove and effeminate rage that fo much diftinguifhes the 
pigmy poetafters of the prefent day, fhould be fanctioned by 
aname of fuch celebrity as that of Rofcoe, or that matter 
hke his fhould not have aflumed a more clafhc form. 


SONNET TO MRS. &. 


As thus in calm domeftic leifure bleft, 
I wake to Britith notes th’ 4ufontan firings, 
Be thine the ftrain; for what the poet fings 
Has the chafle tenor of thy life expreft : 
And whillt delighted to thy willing breaft, 
With rofy lip, thy fmiling infant clings, 
Pieas’d I reflect, that from. thofe health*ul {prings— 
~-—-Ah! not by thee with. niggard love reprefi— 
Six fons fucceffive, and thy later care, 
Two daughters fair, have drank ; for this, be thine 
Thofe deft delights approving confcience knows, 
And whilft thy days with cloudlefs funs decline, 
May filsal love thy evening couch prepare,. 
Aad footh thy lateft hour to foft repofe.. 





4 Beauties of St. Pierre, Sele@ed from his Studies of Na» 
: ture, by Edward Auguftus Kendal, 35. 


FROM a large work which exemplifies tranfcendant ex- 
eellence, it is not.eafy to. make a diftinét felection of beau- 
ties, This writer, under, all the difadvantages of a tranfla- 
tion, difplays peculiar brilliancy and intereft on whatever he 

X 3 dwells.. 
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dwells. The moft profound and abftrufe topics in philofophy, 
the fablimeft phenomena in nature, and the moft familiar; 
every occurrence and circumftance in the hiftory and pr 

of cultivated fociety, derive elucidation and attraétion from 
bis ftatement and illuftration. It was impoflible to transfr 
allthis collected fplendour, which blazes in the original, toa 
{mall epitome. But it is well compacted, and neatly felected; 
and to fuch readers as may not have time to perufe the 
whole, thefe well chofen excerpts will be ufeful, and may be 
acceptable. It is accompanied with a very pretty frontif- 
a which may pleafe the young, and lead them into 
pecies of amufement, which may gratify both their hearts 
ow paflions, without once tinging their complexions witha 
blufh. 


se — 


§. Leffons from Life ; or, Home Scenes, 13. 6d. Sael, Strand. 


WE know not why the matter in this volume affumes the 
form of a child’s book. The inftruétion it imparts, the fen- 
fibilities it awakens, the f{cenes it defcribes, the morals it 
teaches, the purity it exemplifies, and the charaCers itdraws, 
are all very much above infantile capacity. It alfo betrays an 
intereft, of which.no heart without confiderable culture can 
be a In the prefent plenitude of novels, we have 
not lately read any which has more deeply attached us, or 
infpired our minds with keener folicitudes Here is abundance 
of a ee inftruction for old and young. We conld fill 
our Mi cellany with extracts, at.once amufing, improving, 
—¢ tending ee cnsoarngs fome virtue, or reprefs fome vid 

ents, and all particularly in female tuition, wo 
do well to read the owing biel but moral reflection on 
Mafquerades : 

* Bedford-{quare was illuminated with the glare of torches, 
which blazed in the hands of liveried fervants attendant om 
the carriages which occupied one of its divifions. At the 
houfe of Welden were aflembled a thoughtlefs and fantaftic 


herd, formed into groups, and confulting with each — 
oF 
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how belt to keep up the Bat oF Foity throughout the def- 
picable variety of itsJoathed characters, previous to their re- 
pairing to the Pantheon. 

« A Mafaqueraile is to ‘be deensed, in the eftimation of 
every feuible member of fociety, a difgrace to its circles, 
and a fcandal to human nature !—Ye parents, ye guardians 
of youth, if ye place a juft eftimate in the truft repofed in 
you; keep them, © keep them from purfuits like thefe, as 
you value your own peace, and their temporal and eternal 
welfare. 

“ The Weldens had a child, of a mind :fo:firm, and a 
virtue fo pure, as not to be fhaken by bad example, which, 
fad to fay, were daily fet in her view by thoughtlefs and dif- 
fipated parents. 

‘¢ As reafon dawned on-her infant mind, its emanations 
expanded a heart which nourithed the feeds of every amiable 
quality, daily ripening to blefs herfelf and others with their 
grateful influence. , , 

“ With heart-felt regret fhe faw the weaknefs the could 
not reprove ; fhe beheld the -parents fhe loved, and withed 
to honour, degraded, and loft to their duty, their ftation, 
and their God! 

“ You who may read thefe pages with attention—paufe 
here ! 

« To the Giver of all good, look up with joy and grati- 
tude, for the firft and greateft of .all eile blef $, & pa 
rents, whofe care hangs over you, who mark with anx- 
icty your going out, and your coming in——whofe leffons are 
fraught wath wifdom, and ensiched by experience, and who 
are ftudious, even in your recreations, to confine you, in 
their love and tendernels, to thofe alone which are laudable 
and innocent. 

“ Thofe, my dear children, which are pot fo, will farely 
lead to remorfe and fhame, Take it as a fixed and fatal 
truth, that the wicked are ever ftrangers to that {weet peace 
af mind, which virtue, and only virtue, can beftow a asia 
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Alas! how mournful is the ftate of thofe who, loft by 
bad example, are pining under that anguifh which 


Nought but guilt could give, and only death remove. : 


* But fhould the authors of your being expofe themfelves, it 
is not for you to forget the duty of a child. When you hear 
others blame them for errors, do you be filent ; and {trive by 
every mark of refpect on your part, and by a {trict and pro- 

r conduct towards them, to attract their notice: and who 
all fay that thus, by the engaging. endeavour of a good 
child, a parent may not be led to a reform ?” 7 


or ER 


6. A Treatife on the Influence of the Paffiens upon the Hap 
pinefs of Individuals and Nations. Hiuftrated by ftriking re- 
Serences to the F oper al events and charaéters that have dif- 
tinguifbed the French ‘Revolution. From the French of the 
Baronefs Stael De Holftein. To which is prefixed, A Sketch 
of her Life, by the Trunflator: » Richardfcn. 
THIS Lady, is one of thofe fortunate Authors who chal- 

lenge public attention, under circumftances aufpicious to 

faccefs, and fure of procuring a favourable’ reception.— 

Daughter of one of the moft accomplifhed ladies of her 

time ; the only child of the moft celebrated linancier in Eu 

rupe ; confort of the Swedifth Ambaffador, at Paris; the 
friend and cotemporary of all the extraordinary men who 
have commanded admiration by their fpirit, or fiflering on the 
reat theatre of the French revolution ; her appearance is 
calculated to excite a very confiderable fhare of public curio 
fity and refpeét. As a philanthropift, breathing fentiments 
of humanity and kind affection to the whole fuffering part of 

the fpecies, fhe has our, fall unqualified approbation ; but 28 

a ofopher and partizan, encouraging by her talents, her 

influence, and her patronage, many eminent actors in that 


bloody drama, fhe comes at leaft in a very * queftionable fhape.’ 


Nor-can the expea it ever can be forgotten, ‘what cabals and’ 
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intrigue have been carried on under her roof, and certainly 
with her connivance, if not her concurrence. Of all the 
fticklers in party pelitics, we think women are the leaft cal- 
culated to do themfelves much honour, or whatever caufe 
they efpoufe much good. Apart, however, from this trait, 
in the charaéter of Madam Stael, there are qualities in her 
writings entitled to refpeét. She avows her opisions with 
laudable fincerity and.candour, fhe has little or no affectation, 
and her fentiments are no where debafed by prudery, or 
tinged with fuperftition. She fpeaks with due abhorrence of 
the defpotifm to which her country was reduced under the 
reign dixitsy and the daring ufurpation of the bloody Robe- 
fpierre ; as one who ftill {marts under the wounds received in 
the general mania fhe witneffed, and as yet hardly awoke 
from the fwoon into which it threw her. And probably the 
fubjeét of ithe prefent work may have originated in the ex- 
treme fenfibility fhe experienced ftom the agitated {Cenes on 
which her lot, with that of thoufands, was caft by a revolu- 
tion unexemplified in the hiftary of nations. 

Asa {pecimen of this Lady’s talents for philofophizing, we 
fhall tranfcribe her definition of happinefs. It is aptly con- 
ceived, and expreffed in terms of precifion and dignity worthy 
af an education which opens to an inquifitive mind all the — 
ftores of ancient and modern wifdom, and which partakes 
more of the ferious and profound eloquence of John James 
Rouffeau, than of the loofe flippancy and unqualified rhodo- 
montade of his unprincipled competitor Voltaire. 

“ Happinefs, then,” fays the, * {uch as we afpire after, is the 
re-union of all the contraries. For individuals it is hope with- 
out fear, aftivity without folicitade, celebrity without detrac- 
tion, love without inconftancy, that glow of imagination 
which embellifhes to the eye of fancy whatever we poffefs, 
and dims the recollection of whatever we may have loft; ia 
# word, the very reverfe of moral nature, the pure perfection 
of every condition, of every talent, of evety pleafare, un« 
mixed and unadulterated with the ills that ufvally attend 

them. 
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them. ‘The happinefs of nations mutt likewife refult from 
the well-tempered combination of republiean liberty with 
monarchical quiet ; of the rivalry of talents, with the inactivity 
of factions ; of the pride of military glory abroad, with fub. 
niifive obedience to the Jaws at home. frappinefs, fuch as 
the mind of man endeavours to conceive, is an object beyond 
the reach of human efforts ; and happinefs that is attainable, 
ean only be accomplifhed by a patient ftudy of the fureft 
means that can fhield us from the greater ills of life. To the 
inveftigation of thefe means, the prefent Treatife is devated. 

“ And in this attempt two works may be blended into one, 
The firft confiders man in his relation to hindelf; the other 
views him in the focial relations of all the individuals to each 
other. Nor are the principal ideas of thefe two works with. 
out fome analogy ; becaufe a nation exhibits the character of 
aman, and the force of a government acts upon a nation, aa he 
individual is aéted on by the force of hisown reafon. The at 
with of the philofopher is to give hee to the tranfient by 








ihe. oa a 


will of refletion, while the focial art tends to perpetuate the ve 
actions of wifdom. Inaword, what is great, is difcoverable wi 
in what is little ; together with the fame exactnefs of propor he 


tion. The whole of the univerfe is reflected in each of its fid 
parts, and the more it appears the refult of one grand idea, de 


the greater is the admiration it infpires. are 

‘There is a wide difference, however, between the fyftem de 
of individual happinefs, and that of the happinefs of nations, wi 
In the former, we may afpire to the moft perfect moral inde- ho 
pendence ; that is, to the fubjection of all the pafhons, every in 
man having it in his power to make the experiment on him irre 


felf: but in the latter, political liberty muft be calculated on pri 
the pofitive and indefrudible exiftence of a certain number of an 
im ned difpofitions, which conititate a part of the people tee 
who are to be governed. The firft part of this work fhall be lite 


wholly confecrated to refleGtions on the individual deftiny of anc 
man ;—the fecond will embrace the conftitutional lot of na be ; 
tac! 
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~ In thefe ftatements, an unappropriate term here and there 
occafionally mars the perfpicuity. But we are apt to ima- 
gine this impropriety rather in the tranflation than the origi- 
nal; as the verfion before us feems to be executed by one 
more converfant in French than Englith. Words, at lvalt, are 
here adopted, which no good writer among us would ule, 
and thefe are habitually put for each other, with a great many 
fimilar inadvertences, which fhew the tranflator to be un- 
pardonably carelefs, or not in the habit of practifing our lan- 
guage correétly. 








i a 

>, Elegies, and other fmall Poems. By Matilda Betham, 
33- 6d. boards. Longman, 

f EVERY young girl, in our times, who has accuftomed 
a herfelf to the perufal of our minor rhymelters, for a few months 
¢ at a boarding-fchool, and has got but a {mattering of fyntax, 
it by rote, now fets up for a pootti / This we conceive to be a 
: very grofs abufe of thofe amiable and captivating talents by 
\4 


which natufe adorns and diltinguifhes the fex. And every 
hour they {pend in this pitiful refinement, ought to be con- 
fidered both as a dereliction of their ftation in fociety, and a 
deduction from the fam total of the utility and happinels they 
are capacitated to yield. Vanity has a mighty influence in 
deceiving them from the only {phere in which they can move 


S. with propriety and gracefulnefs. They with to thine, but 
le how few are calculated by talent, education, or tafte, to excel 
ry in either verfe or profe! ‘he mandates of fafhion are alfo 
De 


irrefittible. A Barbauld, a Seward, or a Trimmer, appro- 
priate their elegant abilities to the improvement of their eo 
and the delight of the world. And our prefs, forthwith, 
teems with the indigefted foolerics and bombaft of all the 
ttle miffes in our boarding-fchools, our milliners apprentices, 
and even our milk-maids. This is certainly not as it fhould 
be ; and thofe ladies of fathion who lend their patronage to 
tach premature exertions, do irretrievable mifchief both to in- 


dividuals 
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dividuals and the community. Englifh licerature is thus dif 
graced; and many parevs woman, who might have made a 
good mother, and a dutifal wife, abandoned to this deplorabk 
mania, fling away the flower of their days, their beauties, and 
all their powers of ufefulnefs, in fuch purfvits.as only expok 
them to pity and ridicule, and, for the moft part, doom them 
to fpend the lateft periods of life in penitence and regret. We 
are the more earneft to rivet this melancholy fac on the due. 
tile minds of our female readers, as the evil feems to be on 
the increafe; and as we feldom find a young lady once 
{mitten with the infatuation of {cribbling, ever reclaimed 
from that fpecies of infanity to her fenfes or her duty. We 
allow all the excellence of which the feminine intelle& is 
capable, and admire it as much as others can do, wherever it 
appears. But we contend, that no fpecies of literature is its 
natural and appropriate element. And we prefume, much of 
the evils incident co polifhed life originate in this artificial 
duftre, in which numbers of our modern fine ladies are {0 fond 
of dathing. Few of thefe writers contsibute to the popula 
tion of the country, or augment the felicity of the conjugal 
{tate. Their wirfa of hetters puts them out of the way of 
forming proper conneétions, and but too frequently expolts 
them to temptation. We are, therefore, greatly concerned 
whenever we find this unhappy bias in any young lady, as it 
is fo rarely aufpicions to her fubfequent comfort. And though 
thefe obfervations do not Hterally apply to the author of the 
verfes before us, we cannot wholly exempt her. Some of her 
verfes are pretty enough 3 but here are no fpecimens of fuch 
talents as authorize us to guarantee her future fuccefs. And 
we hope fhe will excufé our wifhing rather to fee her martied 
eo a worthy man, and the joyful mother of an amiable 

than a votary of the Mules ; even though the fmiles of thel 
faftidious ladies on her produétions were perfectly unequ 
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THE REMONSTRANCE. 


TILL, Delia, is my faith untry’d, 
Tho’ black fufpicion, Jurking fears, 
Beneath thofe playful dimples hide, 
And quench each kindling glance in teers. 


O couldft thou view within my heart 
Thy form in glowing teints exprefi !—- 
Not drawn by Fancy’s changeful art, 
But firm, by chafte Efteem impreft ; 


Thou wouldft not with a figh declare— 
** Love, meteor-like, awhile illumes 
** Life’s blifsful profpects with its glare ; 
‘* ‘Then leaves the gazer wrapt in glooms !’’ 


Though true the faithlefs vow oft flies, 
Ev’n with the breath that gave it birth ; 

Let looks impaflion’d, anxious fighs, 
With filent pathos plead my worth. 


When firft I met the conqu’ring glance, 
How did | ftart in fond amaze! 

Deep fix’d in Love’s delicious trance, 
O’erpow'rd by beauty’s awful blaze! 


VOL. I. yY 





But, 
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But, O, when angels’ {miles reveal’d 
Thy milder charms to blefs my view ; 

When gentleft words this bofom heal’d, 
Soft dropping, like the vernal dew ; 


Illum’d with fudden tranfport glow’d 

Thofe eyes, that late with tears were fraught ; 
Then from my lips {pontaneous flow'd 

Th’ effufive ftream of raptur’d thought! 


Let Mirth, with fafcinating {mile, 
Oft point to where her feftive band, 
With fports and wine, their hours beguile ; 
I lott in fond abftraction ftand. 


To lonefome fhades I rather fly, 
Which no intrufive found invades, 

Save wand’ring Zephyr to my fighs 
Breathes fott refponfes through the glades. 


Let thofe who feign'’d regard would prove, 
Contrive an artificial tear, 

And, in the mockery of love, 
In Art's illufive guife appear. 


Say, can they languid features fhew—- 
Such paflions as this bofom fwell— 
Alternate floods of joy and woe— 
Big feelings, that no words can tell? 





7O A WEEPING BELLE. 


AY, Stella, what has robb’d thy foul of reft, 
t\) And caus’d fuch tumults in thy fnowy breaft ? 
What makes the tear to glifien in thofe eyes ? 
By whofe bright lightning many a hero dies : 
Has fome rude noife difturb’d thy dreams too foon, 
And broke your flumbers ere it yet was noon ? 
Or is your monkey dead, or parrot flown ? 
Or has the mantua-maker fpoil’d a gown ? 
Has carelefs Betty fing’d your golden hair? 
For crofles happen even to the fair. 


Perhaps fome weighty caufe demands your tears, 
And fills your bofom with foreboding fears. 





ORLANDO. 


He 
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Has fome poor beau, to his confirm'd difgrace, 
Dar'd praife a rival beauty to thy face? 

Unlefe that, like the Prince*, renown’d of old, 
Who, after having conquer’d worlds, we're told, 
Did weep, decaufe no other worlds were made 

For his ambitious wilhes to invade. 

Do you, like him, poffefs a troubled mind, 

And grieve that you have conquer’d all mankind— 
Recaufe creation no new race fupplies 

Ot beaux, to feel the power of your eyes? 


Lvycia. 





VERSES 


WRITTEN ON THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR, 


BY W. COWPER, ESQ. 
( Not inferted in his works. ) 


* Felix qui potust rerum cognofcere Caufas.”’ 


6 hoe for favours from on High, 
Man thinks he fades too foon : 

Tho’ ’tis his privilege to die, 
Would he improve the boon. 


But he, not wife enough to fcan 
His beft concerns aright, 

Would gladly ftretch Life’s little {pan 
To Ages——if he might ; 


To Ages in a world of pain, 
To Ages where he goes, 

Gall'd by A ffliction’s heavy chain, 
And hopelefs of repofe ! 


Strange fondnefs of the Human Heart— 
Enamour’d of its harm ; 


Strange World, that cofts it fo much fmart— 
And yet has power to charm ! 


@ueseees 





* Alexander the Great. 


y?2 Whence 
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Whence has the World its magic pow’r— 
Why deem we Deatn a Foe? 

Recoil from weary Life’s beft hour— 
And court a longer Woe? 


The Caufe is Confcience Conscience oft 
Her tale of Guilt renews: 

Her voice is terrible, tho’ foft 
And preap or pearu enfues! 


Then, anxious to be longer fpar’d, 
Man mourns his fleeting breath : 

All evil then feems light—compar’d 
With the approach of Death | 


Tis Judgment fhakes him !—Therte’s the fear 
That prompts his with to flay ; 

He has inourr’d a long arrear— 
And muft pesrain To Pa¥! 


Pay | Follow Curntsr, and all is paid : 
His Death your Peace enfures— 

Think on the grave where He was laid, 
And calm defcend to yours. 


SONNET, 


WRITTEN IN A TEMPESTUOUS NIGHT, 


GOD! have mercy in this dreadful hour 
On the poor mariner !—In comfort here 
Safe thelter’d as Iam, I almoft fear 
The blaft that rages with refiftlefs pow’r. 


What were it now to tofs upon the waves—— 
The madden’d waves—and no, no fuccour near! 
The howling of the florm alone to hear, 

And the wild fea that to the tempeft raves! 


To gaze amidft the horrors of the night, 


And only fee the billows’ gleaming light !—- 
Amid the dread of death to think of her, 
Who, as the liftens, fleeplefs, to the gale, 
Puis up a hlent pray’r, and waxes pale ; 
O God! have mercy on the mariner! 





> et OO sO 
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LINES, 

Written extempore by a Gentleman, on a Lady's afking him— W hat was 
the reafon of Mifs B—— and her Mother (particular friends of his) 
being fo much more friendly and happier in each other than the gene- 
rality of mothers and daughters are ? 


Wun: looking round the world, I trace 
That difcord reigns in every place; . 
That open war, or fecret hate, 
in every manfion feems to wait : 
Yet fee, whene’er I vifit there, 
Such harmony and peace appear, 
] wonder at their happy ftate, 
So different from the general fate : 
But when the Power which this defign’d 
- Is feen in Mira’s worthy mind, 
No longer any doubt remains, 
For the at once the caufe explains. 
And happy thofe whom Mira guides, 
In whofe pure breaft good fenfe prefides ; 
And where good-nature {weetly blends 
The beft of mothers and of friends, 
Whofe decent grace, and juft behaviour, 
In every place befpeaks our favour. 
For this the confcious writer tells, 
And on her praife with pleafure dwells ; 
With pleafure fees that every grace 
= reflected in her face ; 

at Ifabella is the fame, 
And only differs in the name. 


What joy to fee fuch friendfhip, mild, 
Between the parent and the child! 
Where fordid fear no accefs finds, 

But love alone the union binds ; 
Where both can, undifguis’d, impart 
The mutual fecrets of the heart ; “ 
And all the cares that each employ 
Are but to give the other joy! 


Who can furvey their happy fiate, 
But gives a pray’r, to crown their fate, 
That each may fee the other bleft, 
Of eve and with poffett ; 
And this, rye long may fhare 
The juft ceward of all their care. © 
¥ 3 IMPROMPTU, 

















| 
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IMPROMPTU, 


AT A MASQUERADE. 


7 XK J HAT though many a beauteous belle 

’ Your hearts, my friends, has won, 

I fairly own——I figh to tell 
That I was pleas’d with 





Nun! 


While every breaft with rapture glow'd, 
And iwift each gay pulfe run ; 

To me, ye gods! what pleafure flow’d-——— 
For I was pleas’d with Nun! 


Beauty, Mirth, and Wit, were there, 
And in blithe circle run; 

Spangled queens, and nymphs fo fair 
But chiefly, lovely Nun! 














Atk me not, with jeering fmile, 
** Which is the favourite one ?"’ 
Fathion’s toys thall ne’er beguile 
My heart was given to—— Nun! E. A. 








VERSES, 
BY THE LATE SIR JOHN HENRY MOORE, BART. 
WRITTEN TO A LADY A FEW MONTHS BEFORE MIS DEATH. 


[* in that breaft, fo good, fo pure, 
Compaffion ever lov’d to dwell, 
Pity the forrowel endure ; 
he caufe I muft not—dare not tell ! 


The grief that on my ge or 

That rends my heart, checks my tongue, 
I fear will laft me all my days, 

But fee) it will not laft me long! 





TO A VIOLET. 


IMITATED FROM THE GEAMAN. 


HOUGH from thy bank of velvet torn, 
Hang not, fair flow’r, thy drooping creft ; 
On Delia's bofom fhalt thou find 
A fofter, fweeter bed of reft. 
Tho’ 
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Tho’ from mild Zephyr’s kifs no more 
Ambrofial balms thalt thou inhale, 

Her gentle breath, whene’er the fighs, ~ 
Shall fan thee with a purer gale. 








TT aN samen ii 


But be thou grateful for that blifs, 
For which in vain a thoufand burn ; 

And as thou fteal’ft a fweet from her, 
Give back thy choiceft in return. 





ON HOPE. 


rT *RANSCENDENT bilefling—fweet relief—- 
That fooths the torture of defpair; 
Difpels the gloomy fhades of grief, 
And foftens every woe-born care ! 


Thy prefence calms the aching heart, 
Tho’ horror thrill’d its throbbing veins ; 
And thou canft cheer, by thy fweet art, 
The wretch who finks beneath his chains. 


The fea-boy, toft by dahhing waves, 
When ftorms deface the fwelling main, 

Hope, while the chilling tempeft raves, 
Points to his native fhore again.. 


The flave that faints beneath his toil, 

Far from his country, home, and friends, 
Sighs as he turns the glitt’ring foil, 

That all his joy on thee depends. 


The fighs of Love, the care of Pain, 
From thee derive their firft-born joy : 

The mifer’s wealth, the merchant’s gain, 
Succeflive, all thy pow’rs employ. 


Yes, fweeteft comforter of woe, 
Full oft’ thou’ft eas’d the ftings of grief, 
And taught the burfting foul to know 
A fource of heav’n-born, foft relief! 
1 —. 
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TO LUCINDA. oft 




















OW have I rambled o’er the flow’ry heath, 
When fummer funs adorn’d the village plain, 
And carelefs twin'd the variegated wreath, 
While thy lov’d form ftole o’er my anxious brain ! 


Ah! oft the bofom of yon foreft, wild, 

That waves its lofty head on Thames’ fweet fhore, 
Has many a haplefs hour of mine beguil’d, 

And feen me weep for thee, and fate deplore. 










There haye I wander'd to fome lone retreat, 
And fought a facred refuge for my woe ; 
There, funk upon a hillock’s mofly feat, 
My heart’s fad forrows, unconfin’d, would flow. 








But vain the woe-worn folitude I rov’d, 
And vain the love my fteady foul profeft ; 
Stern Difappointment trac’d the path I lov’d, 
And mark'd Regret the inmate of my breaft. 







Unwelcome gueft, in yonder Guns fhade, 
We'll feek the gloom of melancholy night ; 

Till gentle flumbers fhal! this frame invade, 
And ev'ry ling’ring forrow take its flight! 







Yes—when this tranfient feene’s for ever flown, 
We'll meet with rapture in a world unknown. 







NOTHING NEW. 


[Is a proverb of old, by the wifeft man nam’d, 

Who from dear-bought experience pre-eminence claim'd, 
A caft of my office I’ll venture for you, 

Who exclaim, all thro’ life, ye can find—Nothing New, 


When the young married pair to their bias return, 

And no longer with raptures nonfenfieal burn ; 

Should the bride, in a pet, her crofs-deftiny rue, 

She is anfiwer’d, perhaps—‘* My dear, that’s—Nothing New.” 


The braggard who bounces, ftruts, fwaggers, and {wears, 
Frights the trembling recruit with his terrible airs ; 

Though he boafts of his prowels, fhould r enfuc, 
Sneaks off like acoward-———O, that’»— Nothing New. 
















A 
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The lawyer, who fubftitutes quibbles for fenfe, 

And depends on the ftrength of his vaft eloquence, 

When he brow-beats a witnefs, his powers to thew, 

Talks nonfenfe by wholefale——well, that’s—Nothing New. 


When with words, fierce and futile, our menacing foes 
Their repeated attempts to invade us difclofe, 

We laugh at their threats; while the fans-culotte crew 
Drop their fchemes, juft as ufual 





The ftatefman who argues—the author who writes— 

Have an eye to the parfe which their labour requites ; 

But fhould it be clos’d, pr’ythee, what can they do? 

Why, ‘abufe the purfe-holder——ay, that’s—Nothing New. 


When the Lords of the Ocean, Britannia’s chief pride, 
Great Howe, Duncan, Nelfon, with numbers befide, 
Fought fo bravely—to England's heft privilege true, 

It was great, very great—but ’twas all—Nothing New. 


Since I've prov’d, in fome points, and could prove many more, 
That what has been may be, till life’s bufinels is o’er,— 

I'll beg to withdraw—bid my readers adieu : 

Should they think me quite ftupid—'twould be-—Nothing New, 





LAURA, 


RIGHT was the dawn of Laura's day, 
And gaily yet her early houss ; 
Young Hope had plann’d her future way, 
And Fancy ftrew’d that way with fow's. 


Her bofom knew no fecret woes, 
No dread of ill, no thought of care; 
Fair was her cheek, and freth the rofe 
Which youth and health had painted these. 


Ah! whither now is Laura fled ? 
Tranfplanted to what colder tky, 

Does this fair flowret hang the head, 
Neglected, droop, decline, arid die? 


Alas! that morn, which promis’d fair, 
Was follow’d by a clouded noon; — 

And hours that knew nor grief, nor care, 
Were priz’d too late, or pafs’d too foon. 





fure, that’s—Nothing New ? 
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TO A YOUNG LADY THAT PAINTED. 


DIEU, vain maid, with all your arts, 
Whofe beauty’s but a mere delufion ; 
The way you take to conquer hearts 
Will fail you ftill, in the conclufion. 


Let not your form increafe your pride, 
Or feed your folly out of meafure ; 
Your cheeks, with paint fo often dy'd, 
I can’t again behold with pleafure. 


Practife no more delufive {miles, 

Nor ftrive to with borrow'd graces ; 
I fee through all your little wiles, 

And burn no more for your embraces. 


ee el 
— ne 


If you your charms would higher raife, 
And make them worthy admiration ; 
Be humble, prudent, good, and wife 
You'll gain efteem and approbation. EUGENE. 






SOLUTIONS OF THE CHARADES 
WHICH APPEARED IN OUR LAST. 










FIRST CHARADE. 
Fort is a place of defence, 
And might is both gloomy and dark ; 
Yet an officer's head may be den/fe, 
Although he’s a fine-looking fpark. 


SECOND CHARADZ. 


The Sap’s the fu of the tree, 

As the blood ’s the fuftainer of life ; 
A ling ’» to be found in the fea ; 
But Sepling would make a poor wife. 





















THIRD CHARADE. 


A Seal is oft us'd as an emblem of Rate ; 
From fxg take the ferpentine letter; 
Add Wax tothe ing, and, as certain as fate, 

Sealing-wax binds the contract in fetter. 


CHARADES, 
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CHARADES. 


CHARADE I. 


M Y Firft isa fafhion, a way, form, or flate ; 
A My Laft is a manfion—but not for the Great ; 
My Whole is the pride and defence of the fair : 
O may they preferve its full luftre with care! 





CHARADE Il. 


My Firfi is the offspring of fafhion and eafe, 
’Tis elegance highly refin'd ; 

So attractive its charm, that it always muft pleafe, 
Yet is wholly diftinct from the mind. 


My Second 's an adjective, frequent in ufe, 
Exprefling what's little, and {mall ; 

My Whole, though it often efcapes juft abufe, 
Deferves to receive it from all, 


CHARADE Ill, 


When winter's ftorm difrobes the plain, 
And chilling Boreas blows, 

My Firft affumes its annual reign, 
Defying falling fnows. 

Near to my Second lies conceal’d 
That wondrous thing, the heart ; 

Whole {pring of action was reveal’d 
By Hervey’s magic art! 

And when encircled round my Whole 
A cheerful train appear, 

Well might they brave the frozen pole, 
Or fancy fummer near. 


FOURTH CHARADE,. 


My Pirft’s a reliever of care, 
Of labour, fatigue, and decay ; 
My Second, with leave I declare, 
ls expreffive of fending away. 
My whole is furrounded with gloom, 
With ficknefs, with forrow, and years ; 
Its hopes are convey’d to the tomb, 
When the foul unincumber’d appears. 


ZNIGME. 
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ENIGME. 


UOIQUE formé longtems, on m’ a fait aujourd"hui ; 
< Etre utile aux endormis eft mon plus grand foin, 
Perfonne n’aimeroit de me donner a autrui, 
Et de me garder,’ on fouhaiteroit encore moins. 








To Corre/pondents. 


The Lines on a Lady feem to be defigned as a farcafm and threat 
againft fome Governefs of a Boarding School. They are altogether 
too feurrilous for infertion in our Magazine: and the verfe beginning 
with the following line is little faort of a libel— 


** The wretch who murders innocence,’ &c. 


Mifs J-————-n ; Difobedience; Eliza Ofmond, and /feveral other 
favours, ere deferred till our next, for want of room, 


The Hints on Undrefs Fafhions are under confideration. To this 
Correfpondent we return thanks for her attentions, 


Maria Aas fadly miflaken an itch to write Poetry, for the ability. 
Uf fhe will adopt the counfel of Horace, and heep her writings by her 
for nine years before fhe offers them for publication, we doubi not but 
at the expiration of that time, fae will be convinced that our opinion 
(above expreffed) is juft. 





7 
ERRATA IN OUR LAST. 
Page 87, dine 4, for 1792, read 1772. . 
159, 1, for Generous Sultan, read Generous Sultana. 


17, for the Saada, read Saada; or delete the. 
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